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VOLUME THE FIRST. 
L iE T T fi R r. 

SIR WILLIAM MOYLE TO LORD £DWm« 

Darnly Dale. 

I STILL write from Mr. Gilbert's ; 
hewill not let me ftir from him tilll 
am more recovered from the ravages 
eaufed by my late dreadful fever ; but, 
had you not fworn to me what you did 
Vol I. B in 
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in your laft letter, I would have rifqueff 
dying on the road, fooner than lofe a 
fingle mooient for a purpofe dearer to 
me than a thoufand lives. 

Good God ! what a wretch is Mifs 
Moor! Is itpoffible fuch a being mon- 
fters human fhape ? But why ftiould 
your tendemefs for xny health fo long 
confine the machinations of that infer- 
nal tp your own tprtured heart? How 
unfortunate ! how exceedingly unfor- 
tunate ! that your firfl. letter, nay, your 
firfthint on the fubjeft, fhould not reach 
me till Mils Altam had been gone 
three whole days -, fo now we have 
nothing for it but to fearch every cor- 
ner of the globe for the charming, in- 
nocent fufFerer. 

Mr. Gilbert, Sir Thopias, and 
Lady Ar4en, every one of her. agricej- 

able 
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able friends, arc affured they Ihall foon 
hear Something of her. They fay^ it i$ 
ifnpojftbte Ihe fhould give them up for 
ever •, yet they confefs the ftep fhe has 
taken is 4 very ftrange one, and the 
fev^rfe of every other aftion of her. 
1 jfe.— Bqt, my God ! they know not 
the .bitter caufe. 

Did you not earneftly ihtreat for 
tlie particulars of what paffed at 
Coombt Wof)d the laft evening I faw' 
hqr, and did you hot likewife enjoin 
qae to be very circumftantial in every. 
au*ticle, be it ever fo minute, that con- 
cerns this diftrefling affair, I fhould 
fpare you an infinity of pain, and my- 
fclf a recital that fhivers me but to 
recoUedt i^ If I had fent you thefq 
particulars in my laft, they would^ be-, 
liqve me, have cpme.much too foon ; 
they would have reached you before 

B 2 the 
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the rudenefs cxf fuq)rife had been meU 
lowed ; before relignation could have 

ftolen to your pillow, and oficred you 

her mild aid. 

For heaven's fake,my. dear Edwin, be 
more your felf! Dont talk in aftrain fo 
truely ridiculous ; the machinations of 
the Devil, though very formidable for a 
time, can never laft long. Did you ever 
hear in an inftance like this where God 
did not interpofe ? 

Poor, dear foul ! how unfortunate 
her attachment to that vile woman ? 
D-— the forcerefs for making tni 
the inftrument of her deftruftive 
purpofes 1 It mud indeed be infatuation 
that could fo long withhold you from 
telling me what the ferpent^hzd whiA 
pcred in your earj the opinion you had 

of my honour, of my friendfliip, of 

my 
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my moft fecrct, and my moft /acred 
engagemertt, fhould never have reftrain* 
cd you from a difeovery that fuflfered atl 
angel to be clouded, and your own 
angel too^ with the dark mift of difho- 
ttour, avarice, defign, and the guilt 
6f murthering virtuous affedions in tht 
meridian of their glory. 

Perhaps I am too fevere ; if yoil 
think fo, pardon me : I am half mad, 
and reafon for the lad moment had run 
fo far from me, that I had almoft for- 
got what was due to eompaffion ; but, be- 
lieve me, my difturbed mind has never 
once loft fight o{ friend/hip^ 

• It is (lightly reported here, thatbur 

€d}Hmon enemy is expected from Spa. 

She certainly knows where Mifs Altam 

is concealed, and how glad fhould I be 

to pay her devilfiiip all the fuit and 
Y : B 3 fcrvicc 
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fcrvice ihecan Ijope for this fide her fi^- 
ther's dominions. I would ligh;^;^ c^i» 
die to her, give her her due, proftrate 
myfelf at her feet, fubmit to the horrid 
penance of fueing for a corner of her 
black heart, fo that at laft I could bi2t 
read in 1/ the /air characters which 
compofe the ijame of your belq^ecift 
and the blefled country that conceals 
her, 

, I fee ic is Ist^e ; I have a greajE 4^4.^9 
write, and, feeling for your impatiemcc* 
Xih^U fbift th^ ftiiene from g kh^hxtyi^ 
i/^kiijf angd» add Ipiegin thecal you 

have impoftd. 

A few days afw Mr^ GilbicirtJiad 
taj^^n m^ from a fick b^d and nQ^Jon 
at L — , and brought me home with hini 
to his, own fwcet habitatipa, I reoeived 
a billet from Mifs Alaai.dei^ing, fha 

might 
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might Ice me for a few minutes that 
evening at Coomhe Woody 

I was deeply ftruck with the honour 
fhc did me by this requeft, but mtirt 
deeply was I ftruck' with the bJack 
feal that clofcd the' paper — Mr. A1-. 
tam, his kindnefs^ his hofpitality, the 
comfort that once dwelt within hii 
walls, the preffare of his friendly hand] 
the niiild beam of his eye, dtt^ all was 
fdt, arid adkriowledged by afigh, fent 
otit from my foul as the only tribute 
it had to giv6 this memory of a mani 
who T^krits not ^SrWi? toperpettiace KH 
virtues; 

What a ftatc is that of an infidel ? 
even in this world turbulent and joylels: 
it is c ohtemplating the reverfe of infi* 
del charafters that this moment ftr kei 
mc with more than ordinary compaflion 

B4 for 
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for fuch miferable beings. Mr, Alcani 
is alive in my heart, and our good 
Mr. Gilbert convinces me, every day. 
I have been with him, that it is pofr 
lible the heayenly felicity of a faint 
may have a beginning in this world i. 
but Imuftjuft now take you out of 
this digreflion, and lead you to a pai^ 
of a converfation that pafTed between 
Mr, Gilbert and Mr. Altam a few 
weeks before the death of the latter; or, 
I think, i fhall only give you that part 
of it where Mr. Altam fpoke to him of 
his aflT^rs, and in particular with regard 
to the fortune he fuppofed his daughter 
would enjoy after him, I fliall give it t<? 
you in Mr. Gilbert's own words, only 
you wiUobferve he acquainted me With 
it in the fulnefs of hrs heart, when hd 
faw how much I was affefted at re- 
ceiving Mifs Altam*s note* 
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• 

^ •• Ah F' Sir William there is a great 
•• tharrge at Coofnbe Wood: poor Mr. 
^^■' Akani ! I find him miffing in every 
** cbriicr of the feoufe. I go there; 
•* almoft every day, but the dear young 
^ lady."— ^Herc I faw tear^ creeping- 
down his furrowed face, but as they 
dt^t in filence, in filencethey were 
wifted away, and he proceeded v 

'. •f The dear young liady. Sir William f 
f* (his voice a liitlc agitated) (he wili- 
♦f' noth^ comforted 5 there was no oc- 
•*. cafioa for telling, you thisv but^ as^ 
*f you will ntyitt fee her, it can no Ion- 
V gcr be concealed : time and her own! 
•* excellent underftanding will do more 
**. for her than all the arguments I 
** can advance. She is too^ tender, too' 
«* delicate, and her mind replete with 
** too n;uch refinement to admit of 
^ any confolation, but what Iheimme- 
' B 5 diately 
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diat«ly .re(^ivi9$ from hpaVetti I 
only wifti Ihe woul4 fupp^fe flife 
might yet fee fomc happy :day$ with 
^^ us, an4 not look aiid.ipeak:in> a- 
*' mode, an accent, as if ihe was at the* 
** very eve of foibwing her -fat her," — * 

" Is Ihe happy, (faid I) in her cir-, 

cumft^qces ? Perhaps, . if (h^ is not|^ 

that may be an additional caufeof 

affli6tion;and, if that ihould really be 

^' the cafe, we may yet fee herhappy .'^ 

Mr, Gilbert looked at me with^ fur- 

prife : I found I had gone /^ far-} my 

f^ce flafhed like fire^ and if the fe<::rer 

had been my own j and worlds^hadde- 

pended on it, allmuft' have come out ; 

but it was j^dfirV, iand^hbnoiir drove* 

jt back again a prifdner to my h(?art. 

Little, O ! Edwin ! little did I then 

think — no matter now-^^^Xl yet may 

end well. 

I 
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- I faid, Mr. Gilbert looked furprifed, 
but on obfefving me embatrafled, 
€0fti^:4acency fupferfeded furpffift; and 
again pfefided over his features, 

. " You mentioned foaiething. Sir 
** William,about her circumftances (faid 
** he, after a moment's paufe) I have 
** no doubt you will have pleafure in 
" hearing me declare, for a young 
** lady of her prudence and modera- 
** tion, Ihe pofleflcs a very genteel 
" fufficicncy, and that you may be 
•* the more confirmed in what I fay, 
•* I will tell you how I came firft: ac- 
'* quainted with her finances. 

" About fix weeks before the death 
" of my good neighbour, I was one 
<^ morning fitting with him in his li- 
«« brafy, talking over many things that 
*' led to the fubjeft of his daughter's 

B 6 . ''^future 
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*• future provifion, and the many 3if- 
•* appointments fhe had met with 4a 
*(• point of fortune, when he faid-^*Af- 

* ter all, my dear friend, I am very. 
« happy and very thankful that I have 

* faved enough out of my income to 

* make her eafy; I have now 'five 

* thoufand pounds in a banker's haSds 

* in London ; and, if I Kve a few years 

* longer, the fum will be increafed ; 
^ but, be that as it may, I fhall reft 

* fatisfied, as I know even the fum 

* already there is fufRcient for fo con- 
•v tented a mind as Ihc poflcffes; atiJ, 

* as a fingle woman, will enable her to 
« live comfortable. To be fure, Mr. 

* Gilbert (continued he) it was a fad 

* thing for her, the lols'of the two youngs 

* lives on Craven farm ; buty^^, I muft 
« acknowledge, never once appeared 
< difappointed at ir, and when I talk- 
« ed, on receiving the difagreeable in- 

* telligence. 
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*utdligf?ncej of curuiKng fome fcvr 
f . iodulgeoces^ and living on a noorcf 
1 1 drcuoif^^ribed fcale,. flie fell into: arr 
*. agony of tears^ and faid — If 1 would" 
^ not make her eompktety miferabie,^ 
^ I Hiuft never more admit an idea oP 
^ cinricbiag isr at the expenfe of the* 
^ i felicity ftw then enjoyed. Do not T 

• (continued (he) my dear father, par-' 

• take mth you the bleffings of afflu* 
^ ence ? You have already laid by 

• more than a fufficiency for ine-^ a fuf- 
*^ ficiency which, f hope, if ever, is' 

• at fo diftant a period, as not to be 
< rendered at alf neceffary to your 

• daughter's welfare. 

* Oh! Mr. Gilbert^ Ifhallnever«g^in 
\ mention the fubjeft to her, for if fhe 

• did not bring me about quife to her 

• way of thinking, by her fweetmild 
t argurncnts, ^ ftie m^de me fenfibte, . 

* unlefe 
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* tmlefr itbecame Mtf^lMUfj^DtotEbtfj^i 
< ikould never check the pme drcola^ 
^ cion of innoottit en j oy ment g; bot^par* 

* dairiarly^ we (h^ttldnrirer force back- 
^\wknl8 tfaofe'deflr refrdbttig^ ftr^Oh^ 
^from a channel pcnnted oot b)r tb^ii' 
^ G/Ti^r^amiAwy^them, byaheringibei^ 
<T cxMU-lb; to fall on fbme dead flatv when^ 
«a-conftquendal' ftagltatioh^' ndt oi)!/ 
^- lifOnounees theiri xfUefii bdt offenfk^^ 

Many more of this fwect creature's 
arguments which fhe advanced to her 
fjather, and many more of her charm- 
ipg obfcrvations, did Mr. Gilbert re- 
count to me, as we proceeded through 
the long converfation. How much for 
hc^ owfi; lake do I regret that the fa« 
mily eftate fhould be entailed on the 
male heir ; and that the fine farm they^ 
had juft loft was theh- own, only for 
tbe^cwo young lives the* upon it. But» 

I (hall. 
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I ihallt for the prefent, take leave of 
this fubfc^ty- to cQftf mp ift tt the e xcel* 
lence and perfeAion that it is poffible 
one ma^y and do^ fee in human nature ; 
even m tht'midfl^'of difficulties, and 
fuiWUpdcd with-, the moft baneful 
difappointments, fucb excellences muft 
Ihine out with' a^ moYt ft^lk'ndtnt 
luftre than is: even in the powfer of for*" 
ttne to difcdver, afhidff litr vaft* hoards' 
of gold ahd 'genfis; " 



°« CJl I f ^^» ^ k M • • ^ • 



. • 



/ . ■ t) ' 



.. c • 



ij .^ifi « v 



• - ■ . *. « I 



"«. • I 



I ■ ■ I 



IH 



• * ' I ^ ■ . f 

«^} / « ^ • • -> • - • . • * . ^ ». . } -^ *•• •>.>'•..'■>.» -. '• ■■ r Vj "• ~ '. 

; . . ' . -. • I . . w -■ , . : • . I *i .. ■ ■ * 

;.., IjN C:Q:NTIN,UATI.ON. • .,, , 

I 
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. I Wrote lad night tiil the hour of 
fijppcr, . and , fhpuld h^ye concluded* 
what I; had fiirtherr to tdl you before L 
flept, if this had not been a,fiaywhea 
the poft goes out at fix in the evenmg^ 
fo you have only to look back to the 
time fixed by Mifs Altam for my at- 
tending her^ and I (hall proceed to ai* 
interview, in which I rnuft confefs I an^ 
more interefted for yvar part in the af- 
Aiding fcene, than I am even for the 
charming creature that called me 
10 it. 

The time between my receiving her 
note, and the hour appointed for my 

feeing. 



COQMBE WOOP, ^ 

feeing her, paffed heavily along : I 
wifhed CQ receive her coounands, and 
yet a dilagreeable fometbing intruded 
on my ideas : I dreaded the clock 
ftrik ing fix ; a quarter after was marked 
by her own hand for my attendance. 

It was a dark tempefhious eveniogi 

and Mr. Gilbert infifted I fhould not 

• 

walk ; but as that was not confiltentf 
with the plan I had laid down, I ftole 
away unperceived by him, but was go(. 
no farther than the church-yard gac^ 
before I heard him calling very loud 
for fiie to. ftop, and a moment after 
J^bn galloped up tht lane, telUng me^ 
Mr.. Gilbert faid he would never 
foi^giw me if I feot dbe borfet 
^ack, ;..•:•• 



" Take care (faid I as I mounted) 
<* that you afk no queftions, of Mct 

" Altam's 
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^ Altatti's fervantsi you HaVe been 
•• often there with me if^hen their ieiood 
** mafter was alive ; they are in afflic- 
•* tioh ffoWy therefore be filent and talk 
** not to them of their misfortune." 

V 

I was too well acquainted with John's 
cotrftituticfh to omit this cautibn: he is 
one of the beft creatutes uporl earth, 
but fo full of cutiofity, that before he 
had been in the^ hdufe tefh minuteiB hfe 
t^buid have befei* wcJndef ing wbaf I 
didtherei , / 

•• Was there n6t a little /^t;^ ih thife 
f^cafer? Welt, his maftek- would rtiakc 
** a very good hufbknd, and n6w th* 
^* old gendeman was dead> - there was 
** nobody to ftand in the way ; and, for 
** aught he knew, they might all live 
'^/?^^t6'.frtvants together." fhefe 
were the reaftms why I would have 
* "' fcrambled 
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xfcFambled up in the duk^ rather than 
have taksti bim with me.. 

At the great gate^way leading to 

the lawn I difmaunted^ and bid John 

take the horfes the back way to the 

ftables ; but what were my feelings as 

I appfodched nearer aodneajrer to this 
n^anlion of woe i 

What- a change does death rtake,' 
even in the appearance of the outfidc 
cf a houfe ? Not a blink of light to Be 
Teeri from cither of the wmdows — no 
ch'eai-fiil founds withm-*— no lamps bum- 
in the hall — no hofpitable doors thr6wh 
open — no rooms lighted up — no com- 
foftabte * circle lurrbundrng a chearful 
fife— DMrkiiefs, filence, andtbrrow '»*z# 

{ixiX^^td'ta'&^it'once^k^^ 

■ • >■ : , ... , 

; i was oit> tia 4S9p of^ theftep^tiTOinr 
than a minute before I could find in 

my 
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.my heart to touch the door ^ at laft t 
gentle effort, and it . creaked on its 
hinges : I drew back my hand, fighed 
from the bottom of my foul, and was 
about to enter, when I heard, by a (low 
ftep, fomebody was approaching. 

It was the old butler coming from 
an inner room with Kghts : he bowed 
low ^ I afked him for his lady, but; his 
ipply, was only, "Oh Sir P* and, 
ihaking his head, his eyes itreamiqg 
yfyCci tears, pointed towards, the ^air- 
cafe, refpedfuUy walking on for ,mc 
to follow him. 

There was fuch a folemn ftillnefs 
prefided through the houfe> tjiat I.d6- 
clare the found of my own voice, tho* 
I fpoke m a low accent, reverberated on 
jny ear ; and my ftep> on every ftaii: as 

I 
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I dfceilrded;' iappeared to echo and re* 
echo roiihd the hall. 



*..*<• >* 



At the dreffing-room door my con-' 
du(5tor turned towards me^ and fobbing, 
out fomething I did not underftand, 
I whifpered him to announce me, but, 
lAftead of doing as I defired him, he 
touched me on the arm with one of 
his poor ti^mbhng hands, and, bcckpn- . 
ing me to a little diftance from the 
door, whifpered, in an agitated voice. 
That his lady was going to leave 
them. 



• " Going ! (returned I with furprife.) 
^ G^K>d God ! where is Ihe going?'* 



" Oh ! (faid the good foul) that wc 
" can't tell. Sir j it is a great fccrct, hui 
" (he is ^^/«g-_ to 'morrow morning, and 
•• we are all breaking our hearts j" 

, • . and 
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•^ lihlcfe itlbecariie abfiluieiyntctSkrYj'^i 
^' ihoukl never cbedk the pure ciitala^ 
^! tiontxf ihnootot ehjofnlcmtsr^ ibiuvpar*^ 
* tict^rly^ wc? (hbuld never forct^' bttck- 
S-'^rkrds riiofo'dear refi^ing^ ftr€<^^rf 
^ froth a channd pointed out by thfeii* 
^. GivsTfiOidcmeJi thehi, by altering thei^ 
«!oDttrfi5^to failonibme dead flat, wheat? 
^a^confiK^uendal ftdghatlohj' ndt' ortl/ 
•- 'jirt)n6unce» theW ufiiefa; bdt cffenfifo^^ 
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' Many more of this fweet creature's 
arguments which' fhe advanced to her 
fjither, and many more of her charm- 
ing obfervations, did Mr. Gilbert re- 
count to me, as we proceeded through 
the long converfation. How much for 
Yn^ owfl; fake do I regret that the fa- 
mily eftate flxould be entailed on the 
male heir ; and that the fine farm they^ 
bad juft loft was their own, only for 
tbrcwo young lives the* upon it. But» 

Ifliall, 
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I (hall, for the prefent, take leave of 
this fubjc^^ to conf mp ift tt the e xccl-^ 
lence and perfedion that it is poffible 
one may^ and do^ fee in human nature ; 
even iA thfc ' nridilf'' of diflSicultics, and 
fuxi^upded. with-; the moft baneful 
dirappointments, fucb excellences muft 
Ihine but with a^ molt fefjilfc'ndent 
luftrc than vi ev^n in the ptiwtr of for-' 
tiine to difddver;afnidft'liir vaft'hoardi' 
ofgold ahd jgetiis; 



vi t 
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due to her kind attention to me, and 
doubly due to merit like ber^s^ finking 
under alBiifting . difappoiptments : bur» 
attend to. ber^ . for I foon prevailed on 
her to proceed. 

"To morrow, Sir William^ 1 bid 
^* an eternaladieu to this dear houfe — ■ 
•* this dear neighbourhood, my father's 
** faithful domefticks, every thing . I 
•* have been accuftomed to from my 
•* infancy, to morrow's dawn deprives 
" me of for ever." 

**Deareft Madam, for God's fake! in 
•* compaffion to Lord Edwin ! you will 
" drive him to diftraftion : let me intreat 
f* for him ; let mebefcech for my friend.** 

« rcur frtend ! Sit William^?" with i 
charafter of wUdnefs damped on the 
face of grief. ^^TourfrUnd^ Sir!*' and Ihe 

inftantly 




CXCyOMBE WOOD. as 

iuftantljr ftarted from her feat, walking 
tMmrds the window :• but, with a re* 
aflUmed compbfurey refolucioH, and dig** 
nity I never faw equalled, fuddenly re*, 
turned, and, feating herfelf in a chair 
next mine, defired I would pardon 
the impatience ihc had betrayed. 

r forget ' what' I faid, or whether I 

aid any thing, for I few fh^ was about 

to proceed, and my ideas, if at that mo- 

tfient I had any, were all abforbed iff 

attention i 

, " Believe me. Sir William, I meant 
** no reflexion on you. I well know 
*« you are L»ord. Edwins friend 5 but I 
" am well aflured your honourable 
*' heart can pity and be ' a friend to 
" the unfortunate •, accept ^f acred truft, 
*5 and let the depofit'be locked in your 
** own heart, never to be opened but 
Vol. I. C *' to 
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" to onej and when you tell ibai one 
** what I am about to repofe in you 
** bear him this*'— holdiag out your 
pifture. 

« Tell him, Sir William, that the 
defcrted Orphan who fends him ibis 
(the pifture ftill in her hand) a few 
" months fincc would not have parted 
** with it for a principality : tell him. 
Sir, I am going from this beloved 
fpot, from every thing I hold dear, 
to a place far diftant — to a place 
*' where I (hall be cut oflF from a pot 
" fibility 'of being again difturbed by 
" a fckle man — where, even if he re- 
** pents the forrows he has occafioncd 
** me, his repentance can never reach 
** my ears." 

1 heard part of what fhe faid onmy 
knees^ involuntary I had dropped down. 

I was 
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F wa9 fuppHcating ior you in my heart, 

before I had an. opportunity to do it 
l?y. words. " tiave fhe goodnefs, Madam, 

^' to hear me (peak for my friend : never 
** man loved like Lord Edwin — never 
•' was man more injured than Lord Ed- 
•'. win*' What wretch is itthat hasftepped 
*^ in bsetween.fuch tender fincere afFec- 
•^ tions ? You are both undone, \itht fiend 
•' is not difcovered ! Do tell me, my 
/* dear Mifs Altam ; for Heavens fake I 
, *.5 , do, tell me the name this fiend dif* 
«,^* .graces, I will pledge all iny foul holds 

** . dear you have been cruelly deceived.** 



*' Stop, Sir William I withdraw the in- 
?* eftimable pledge; let me fet you right^ 

** As Lord Edwin's friend you have 
<* long feen my heart, free from difguife: 
" lam forry — I am w^r^ than forry — I 
!* *ni grieved to heap diltrcfles on a heart 

C 2 " Uh 
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'" like your's : but, indeed. Sir William^ 
** it is Lord Edwin only that has deceived 
me— it is only him, himfelfj who has 
wantonly cut my thread of life, be- 
»* fore the fates had half fpun it. " 

I made an effort to reply, but fhe 
begged me not to interrupt her, as it 
was only a few moments longer' fhe 
meant to intrude on my patience. 

She looked of fuch a deadly pale, 
and fpoke in fo low and difordered a 
voice, that I trembled for the confe- 
quence: determining not to incommode 
her by any thing I could advance, and 
obferving me to eye her with fixed at- 
tention, fhe appeared, fatiafied an^ pro- 
ceeded. 



cc 



I repeat, Sir William, you have 
long feen my heart free from difguife : 
5 I ac- 
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^ I acknowledge myfelf fuperior to 
*• the arts too commonly praftifed by 
" my own fex :. if Lord Edwin had 
^ not thought il neceffary to preferv« 
** the apptarance of his attachnient 
** from the world, I (hould not have 
" afted with the rcfervc I have don^ 
and mw \t is /^w late to make my 
befi^ my dearejl. friends partakers in- 
my^ forrows, when they were fhut 
out from my moft flattering profpe^ts. 
Bat tell him, I intreat you win tell 
him^ left he (hould ever again fport 
" with the peace of an innocent young 
•< woman, that wken refleftion comes, 
** for come it will, fcnfibility like bis 
^ fkeps but a Jbort hour •, every difap-- 
^ pointment, and every chain of mi- 
** fery he has fo ingenioufly manufac- 
^* tured for pthers, will in the e»dh\l 
^ very heavy on hinifcl£ 
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** He left me at a time, Sir William, 
** when all my earthly comforts wefe 
** on the wing; and, becaufel wifh hii 
** repentance to take a deep and per- 
" manent root, acquaint him, the week 
•* I loft my father, the banker, in whofe 
** hands five thoufand pounds were de^ 
^* pofited'for my future fubfiftence, ap- 
** peared a bankrupt in the Gazette * 
** thefc particulars, and what you are 
** already acquainted with, are the tefi 
*' of that confidence you permit me to 
** repofe in your generous, humane 
•* heart. Lord Edwin, and Lord Ed- 
win only^ is to fhare them with you : 
I need not add, without my appro- 
^* bat ion, it never, never muft tranfpire to 
" a third : they are afflifting fecrets. Sir 
" William, but your friend has /^r//- 
** tude ; he will be able to receive them 
" with a dry cheek.** 

Here 
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Here I fell again at her feet : I beg- 
ged, I prayed, I wept, and when I ex- 
claimed. For God's fake ! Madam, per- 
mit Lord Edwin one Ihort interview, her 
reply was, " No, no, no, never, never, 
** never. ^^ The pifture ftill lay on her lap> 
I looked at it, then at her ; Ihe fighed 
deep, fhook her head, and fignified by 
one of her white hands I (hould no 
longer kneel; and, whilft I was obeying 
her commands, I obierved fhe caft a 
look at the picture, as if it was to be 
the lajij and then covered it with her 
handkerc hief. 

We now, for a few minutes, fat in 
profound filence : I hoped it was a 
paufe of mercy •, how was I deceived ! 
How was I diftrefled ! It was only to 
recruit her feeble fpirits — it was to ex- 
ert fortitude againft the laft ftruggle z 
never fliall I forget her heart-rending 

C 4 fobs. 
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fobs, her averted head, nor her whole 
agitated frame, when Ihe Jilently deli- 
vered the miniature into my hands. 

I cannot, will not, longer dwell on 
this afflidting fcene, I could fcarce my- 
felf fuppor't the few ihort fcntenccs 
which followed, 

, I am gone — for tver gone — from 
this beloved houfe — my ftep as I de- 
fcended the ftairs was too light to 

be obferved; not a foul appeared in 
the hall, not a light but the glimmer- 
ing of a fingle taper, which juft 
fcrved to conduft me to the door, 
and whofe faint rays threw fuch a 
pale ihadow of myfelf, as I pafled 
on, that for a moment I flopped, 
and looked round me, fcarce believ- 
ing my feet would carry me without 
the walls : I can no longer bear the 

recoUeftion 
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recolleftion — I am worn out in the 
fervice of forrow — I lay down my 
pen: may 6od oraht J re-affume it 
more favourable to your rcpofe. 
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us indeed did quicken their dead fouls a 
little ; for they ftared fnonftrmJfyj'Md 
then turned to each other, to exprefe 
theii' wonder, 

I cannot imagine who that yoimg of- 
ficer was that mixed in the odd groupc? 
He is a charming figure ; and had fome- 
thing of falhioh about him. I muft 
hit on fome expedient to get him among 
us : the poor creature looked in a very 
aukward fituation, I fuppofe fonie quie^r 
accident had thrown' him into thtfd- 
kmn^ro(xffton : fate could never defign 
him to parade in a country church- 
'yard, and he muft certainly feel hlm- 
felf vaftly fhocked, to be feen, by peoK 
pie in our ftile, in fucb a mortifying 
predicament. 

Thank my ftars ! we have fonie 
flattermg hopes of bidding adieu to this 

miferable 
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The neigbhourhood ! Well, I fhall die 
with laughing ! You remember what 
Lord Mel berry told us, an old figure! 
refpeftable people of capital fortunes. 
We are drawn into a fine fcrape : if we 
arc ruined, as the world are imperti- 
nent enough to term a little genteel hob- 
ble, we are not to let ourfclves down by 
mixing WitYifuch trumpery. 

What think you are this refpedable, 
capital fet ? Why, an old toad of a ba- 
chelor, a Mr. and Mrs. Some-body, 
two or three tvyo penny mifles, two or 
three fox-hunters, a poor baronet and 
his formal rib> and a ridiculous old 
parfon. 

We were going out to air laft Sunday, 
when the whole troop, two and two, 
were (talking through the Church-yard 
as if gaping for a corps : the fight of 

C 6 us 
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defhabilie, at noon they are in riding 
drefles with feathers as high as the 
trees, at dinner fluck out in fine gowns, 
fine laces, and pearls from head to toe : 
thus equipped, they have leifure to fcold 
the whole party for bringing them down 
to this (lupid place : their daughters. 
Col. Norris, and Major Holmes, play 
at vingt-unCy and quarrel from morning 
to night. 

I don't know what I do : I mix a lit- 
tle in every thing ridiculous : I run up 
ftairs and down ftairs> fly from one 
room to ' another, . fometimcs prac- 
tife the new CotiUon fleps, with an old 
chair for my partner, and fometimes 
drefs up my maid in my laft mafque- 
rade habit, and fend her down to the 
fervants. hall for their amufement. I 
hate aU the apartments : I hate the 

whole 
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.*holc houfe ',* the very walla are trou- 

If I go into the drawing-room tbire 
I am ftared in the face by grandfather 
and grandmother Altam : the laji old 
figure in a moff ridiculous drefs, with 
long pinners, and a faint-like look^ 
hangs oppofite to the door, and I never 
go out or in but I think fhc ihakes her 
. head at me. 

The nexf couple of dilmaloes who 
fucceeded to the honours of this re*. 

ffeSaile houfe (an. appellation given 
to it by a very great fool) ace drawn in 
one piecey and crammed into the fame 
canvas as their daughter, whom the 
painter has thought proper, I make no 
doubt, . for his own intereft, to flatter 

. nioft egregioufly ; but I muft carry you 
through the houfe, 

1 The 
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The. hall is as. large as a charch^ 
and as dtfagreeable ', th« eat$Mg^'9^- ' 
lour a mere ftrip j the library full of 
ill-166kihg books: but, ks we never 
read, . the room is ufclefs to us, unlcfs 
to throw into it Qur trunks and port- 
iTianicaus, 

The other apartments, except a 

T 

bfeafefaft and mtifick room, are what / 
call dark clofets ; but you QMi haVc 
the whole> fo pray follow me to the 

*t)eci- chamber: but now I have brought 

«,••* *■ . . . 

ybii to them, I have nothing to exhi- 
'bit but mernentoes of ftupidity — 
Worked beds, worked chairs, work- 
ed' .ftools, and worked window- 
curtains. 

The poor women of this family 

•jDuft have been miferablc fouls; h: is 

furprifing any of tbiwii ever died a nii- 

tural 
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rural death : . but you will laugh ex*> 
ceedingly at my ridiculous fituation, for 
I fleep every pight in a room with 
Uljifes^ and a long tr^in of ghaftly war- 
riours. 

* ' * 

The garden, for thofe who like fucl^ 
foolijh things, is well enough : / Ihould 
never think a moment about it, if the 
Colonel did not rave in its praire$ 
every time he turns his head to the 
windows; beftd$s^ he gives himfclf 
wonfiroui airs becaufe the dogs roll on 
the flowers, and icratch the earth. \ 
think it very diverting^ it amufes me 
exceedingly. . . , - 

Lord A ■', member for W ■ ^ 

talks of giving a ball at S , in the 

aflife-week 5 he breakfafted with us yef- 
terday, and mfiibed on it, that we mufl: 
grace it by our pjiefenoc : to be fure, it 

was 
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IN CONTINUATION. 

4 ^ 

. IT was 1 monft^ous faolilh to throw 
down n?y pen, and run for it : I did 
not mind it laft year at Lady C ■ \ 
mafquerade : the rumbling noife waSt 
Dot half fo bad there. 

,1 found the people below in fiich^ 
fright, that I felt myfelf a gjreatcr cow— 
ard than I was before I joined them : it: 
was a queer fcene, but has been produc- 
tive of a very plcafant confequence: mjr 
mother was fo terrified, that ftie protcft- 
cd to my father, before the whole party,, 
if he did not haften his agents to fettle- 
annuitant affairs, he Ihould ftay here 
alc^nei forjhe was determined to have no 
more fuch frights, and would take nte to^ 

towa 
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town with her-^^-a pretty affair, indeed^ 
that one muft pay the tax of one's 
fenfes to retrieve. 

I am fefit for to .make t^ a. party at 
ioo : they are tired of vingt-uncy or of 
each other, fo fome of the fet are to be 
turned out, and I am to be taken in 
to fill up a gap : but our day of deli- 
verance is at hand ; the dowdies and 
their daughters leave us next Monday : 
we ftiould never have brought them 
down, if we could iiave muftered any 
thing better j the truth is, the party we 
we chofe were told by Lord L , 
who is the moft mifchievous wretch 
breathing, they might as well be buried 
alive : that there was not a foul within 
twenty miles of us fit to be fpokc to; 
and that the little people in the ob- 
fcure parts of the kingdom, if they 
were encoiffaged, are fo vety trouble- 

fome 
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fbtne that they drive one mad with their 
dinner vifits. 

I forget my fummons— -another 

mefienger to call me down— 

Adieu ! 



LETTER 
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LETTER III. 

UR. jambs EDWARDS TO ROBERT 

ALTAM) £S(^ 

Darnly Dale. 

XrOUR honour^s laft letter has 
•* given me more trouble, and 
more vexation than I ever knew in 
eU my life before 5 but I hope, when 
I declare I did every thing for the 
bed, and when I acquaint your ho* 
nour, minutely J how I fell into the 
fnare that has drawn down your difplea^ 
fure, you will pardoa, and reinftate me 
in your favour. 

On 
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On the death of your honour's late 
uncle. Squire A Itam, I received the 
following letter from the young lady;- 
his daughter : I only mentioned the : 
purport of it in my laft, ^buc ikow I fup- 
pofe your honour will be better fatisficd 
by reading her very words> and i«tt^ 
they are : 



MISS ALTAM TO MR. JAMES EDWAJLI*. 

.» - . , . • . . 

CootnbeWood. 

B I Rv 

I Think .it neceflary to acquaint 

you, that I have had the mislbr-i 

tune to lofe my father, and j as this 

houfe and eftate are entailed on my ceti- 

fin Altam, it is proper for his ftewiard 

to come down and take poffeffion, and 

to. fee every thing is put in a train to 

keep it in good order till his return. 

As 
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^v As it 19 a family koufe^ perhaps he 
nsay like to refide here hilnfelf> for which 
reaiba I fhaU not touch the furniture^ 
judging :€hat the fiSturts^ and many- 
other things, may be agreeable to him 
to find on the fpot they have always 
ffood. 

' Being fehfibic uninhabited houfes 
require particular attention to preferve 

them frpm decay^ and much care Jike- 
wifc reiquired in preferving furniture 
not ufed, I would recommend to you. 
to Ifec Ibme fetber peqple live , in. the" 
htiufe fill 'mycoiifin fignifies his plea-'' 
fure. , 

IrfecoUeft, when he vifited us prcvious 
to his going abroad, he expreffed gre^c 
pleafure in the tafte my fadier had dif- 
covered in the alterations he. made in 
the park and pleafure grounds, you 

Vol- I. D will 



will cxcufe n^ hinting i( would be a 
a picjr for him to.fimt thefe negle&crd^ 
, and that weeds and briars fhouki 
choafc, and over^^run a work qi fo- 

much time a^d beauty, 

• • «*' ' ' , . 

• I fball leave the houfe in a few dtjf^^ 
; but have defired the gardener and houfe- 
keeper to remain in it. until thcy feo 
you^ or receive your dire&ions. 



YOUR honour will now 1 hope 
undcrflrand it was owing to the young 
lady's letter, that I thought it moft 
advisable to let the houfe for one year. 

If your honour obferves, fhe Teems 
to lay a guai ftrefs about keeping 
things in good order, and ad vifes the 
houfe^ {hould be inhabited ; and who 
upon earth would fuppofe but a notle- 
matCs family were the very people to 

inhabit it. 

I wi(h 
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I Urfi'l had bcicn hajipy ehdugh to 
have knownf your honour's mirtd befort 
r. had feeh Mn Waters^ or have had 
lenfe to underftand^ that I fliould never 
have treated with any body who Wa^ 
fending to me for terms by a third per- 
^n ; but) as I faid befcrej I did it for 
iht beji^ though it has turned out fuch 

an unlucky bufindls s and I fuppoie I 
ihall repent it all my life^ 

The nejct thing I Ih^l mention^ is 
the endeavours I have ufed to find out 
in what^^zxt of the kingdom Mifs AU. 
tarn isretircd to J land I am very forry 
to fay, after all my enquiries, fearches,- 
and refearches, I cannot difcover the 
place, or even the county, where Ihe 
refides; but I c^aitfuliy prcfcrve your, 
honour's' ^ct^r tp her, and fhall be. 
prou4 of an opportunity to deliver it 

Da ' into 
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ipio.. h^t ,9wn, h^niSyJifQ ^bcrtbat God 
B^rjnitS'ipc thzt great h^ppin^fs* . . 

^ Now comes the account I am bound 

.. . ■ » •»•.•..•.«■ I •■ ■• . • » 

to give of the^r^^/'ftate of Coombe^ 
JFood ; and, the Lord help me 1 a bad 
ftate it is in, and a very" bad account 
of it I mufl: give, 

* Yoiir honour's- affairs m Shropfliirc 
required my attendance tilt the 15th of 
laft month, and on the 1 8th I fe tout 
on my journey, and on the 23d arrived 
at Coombe Wpod\ and now^ if I, did 
libt recolleft what your honour told me 
at your leaving England, I fljould not 
have courage to tell you half I know 
of this Lord and his fajnily. I remeoj- 
beryou was gracioufly pleafed to fay-7- 
** Edwards, t leave yoii witlx ^an iiri- 
**^ limited power to aft in Iniy a^rs 
^ as you ftiall jii^ge- tight % tiut,* let 

■' J^ things 



•* tfiings go Wcirbr HI, you muft ne- 
tt ver coHceal the fmalkft circumftancfc 
<^ from my knowkdge.*' — Thefc were 
your honour's ow?f words^ fo I oiuft 

go on. 

■ . . .. . i 

I faid) I arrived the 23d, and fuppof^ 
ed, as I was your fteward, I Aiould be 
civilly received ; not that I intended tD 
be troublefome, but I could not find 
in my heaft^to: think of refrelbment^ 
until I had taken a view of the pr9- 
miffes^ . : ^ 

1 

It was about fcven o'clock when I 

<:afne to the g^ar gate^^aad hearing the 
hbufe-beUl thought with myfelf it wife 
too early for fupper; but^ as Lord Blank 
was an t)ld mats it tmrfbe for foppet, 
fort>ughi I knew^: and ibpppfed, from 
/i^^ circumftihce,. th^ naiift be a migb- 
ty fobcr, regular family. 

b i My 
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; ,My ke^tt.now feeg^n ;;q lighten «l 
^tlcv fpri.liuppoft^ whci;i J ;,^opld fe«»* 
|>grt Ro your honour^ what 'ixiorthy pept^ 
pie you had for your tenaat?,^y<;^ir 40*? 
ger would abate, and I fhould ia^upQ 
be rcftored to your favour. 

* " * . ^ . . . . 

: I thougiit^^nd itiw jo^ngon up. 

the old weilue» I faw between the tre» 
J. jEnultitude of ^^ ladies and geodemcA 
on the lawii» walkingtowatds theMufe^ 
which made sue turn my horfe and pro- 
ceed by the back entrance xs^ the 
ftablcs. 



" ' • » ■ • .' ^ > :. 



t Hardlf <!» I .kopmN)i9W( totisfn^ 
l»y fiirpfife ^ wonder «: yA^l bm 
^<)&eciterijigthe^atft^9te-^ Yoof 
.ImoouT'caii nevcur imagbie the fiockh 

m 

f^€ ^ mt^. foi the cpnfitifikL tkzxs. evtrf 
-tteng waal in is beyond ail cooceptibcu 
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A parcel of idle^ iil-looking fell6ws 
ht tarmfhed laced liveries, were ftrolling| 
Irbiti cme court to iihother ; a parcel 
^ ragged wretches in the ftables, fom« 
aileep under the mangers, and fottie 
rubbing down fcveral worn-out horfes^ 
that once had been good, but were now 
fpoilt by bad ufage •, the ftable doors off- 
their hii^s> and the harnefles juft taken 
offj fomt lieing in the ftables, and fomC 
in the court-yard. 

Strotk to the heart at What I faw^ I 
iat on my horfe, hardly knowing where 
I was, or who to alk for ; at length re^ 
i<<dlefting myfelfv I enqutrtd of bhe df 
43]ie men, if I eotild fpeak with tiif 
L6rd's gentleman? butinftead of ait*^ 
fwering me, he laughed in my &ce^ 
and turniilg on ht$ heel went into the 
houfc.' 



^■'! 
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i'Thc next I accofted v^zs^a pvor Kttfc 
boy, employed in cleaning knives under 
a flied. Pray (fays I) my lad-j can you 
%t:\\ me if Lord Blank's gentleman is to 
•be fpoke with. ? — " 1 can't tell (he 
*' replyed) but I will go and fee. . I ana 
" only an errand-boy to the fervants.'* 

. I faw not a trace of civility in any 
countenance about the houfe, but ia 
tliat of this poor little boy. 

^^ ^* You muft alight (faid Jie, returaing 
.f* to me) the houfe-keeper fays nobody 
/* is to be fpoken to till dinner is ovef ; 
** but, if you will vvait, flie will tell the 
».** people of it, when the /econd table 
>«* have dined.'* 

«■» - 

**. Well (faid t to the child) do take 
** my horfe, and tie it up fomewhere or 
^tseher. and I will walk about a little 

tiU 
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^ titldihn^ie is* ovtrj and tten you may 
*^.tdl my ' lord's . gentleman, it is Mr. 
*f,vAltam's ileward that wants to fpeak 
" ^ithhimf-v-but, m.thenican time, aflc* 
** the gardener if he will let me walk 
•* iTito the gas^dens ?" 

*' Ohf we have no gardener" (her 
replied.) 



f "■ 



*"«< JVi? 'g'atdenerfCV retarned) : why 
^ Who- t^es care of' the gardens ?'* 

v..««-OlrJ Inobody- (iaid he), takes care 
^ ,of ■tibtm.'fr^j No'ko^Ji': (I; retorted). 

::if'iVlfii.'(fai4 the boy, (haking. bl^; 
" head) nobody ; at ^/Z/. .But you majfj 
** walk in them, if you pleafe ; for the 
*^-'d*dii' artf -alh dpefl y' dad- then iti his 
.o^9i^*ftHe-«rtd wDTds;!^! Jiad-'J^ long hi-' 
ft&yj^'"bfi<ev^/j"iattd inconveniences ,? and- 
t.v.i ♦ » D 5 he 



he dafed the whak wH^i exi 
** ,W^ be riding in«x towtv aU4»y kpg: 
,f5 for one thing or t'other, for. we b^a^ 
•* a bit of ptrfiey but what y9tfa€kP 

I turned from him, unable to beas^ 
more, and walked down by the fide of 
^ihp dairy-hoi^ tq the gardens. 

Your honour cannot be more angry 
\rith me than you are already, fo yoa 
fnall know all^ and I think it will be 
better for me, than if you was to hear 
it after your return-. Should I be. lucky 
enough to get rid of jthe jplaguea before 
that time, your honour will fee I fhalt 
have fpared no pains in repairing the 
ravages the^ have n^ade. 

S(^ as I likid, I walked into the gar- 
dens, where I f<)und tjie weeds a^high 
as my head i the waU trees . nevei^ 

pruned 
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pruned fiiice Mlfs Ahaln left the place ^ 
Md» though- I ftood at afmall diftance 
"ftitii the lawn, I covAd perceive the 
graHr ODD had nievef been cat* 

Turning from the lower garden to 
g6r4nto the p^k, I faw a pale-looking 
man in a kced watftcoat, walking flow}]^ 
towards me, and, when he came with- 
in fpeaking diftance, he faluted me with 
a bow, faying, at the fame time — " Mr^ 
^* Altaih's fteward, I fuppofe ?** 



•V > 



'.^" « 



* Yes, Sir,. (I replyed) and I (up- 
*• pbCs yHu are Lord Blank's gentle- 

»^ mart .^ 

-■ - . • . ^ ■■■■ 

" I am his Mattre iHoid^ Sir : \m 
•• gentleman is not at home ; but, if 
^ your bufinefs is with bis lordlhip, I 
** can do as well.** 

D 6 Yl Why, 
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:** Why, .yes! (I returned) 4t is juft 

*^ the fame thing to me-y I: only want 

.**. to • let . your lord know a few articles 

.** Mr. Altam expeds him to fulfil ^^- 

J* fore he leaves the houfe.** 



;j ** I did not know (faid the coxcomb) 
^. he . yras going to leave it 5 but I do 
^^ know we fhall all be very glad if he 
i^.iiQW^ for we.i6^/rit monftroufly*" . 



.;j. 



** Yes I (I cpcclajmed, with appar 
•• rent impatience) he tnuji leave it— he 
^^ oiwftr IcAViO it «^/ LadV'day, or. the 
V . rent will be doubled ; . and, if he 

'•-•.- ... » 

** perfifts on another year, it will b^ 
« trebled," 

' * ^c Yery well, Mr. Steward •, is this 
** 'wTut ypii would have me tell him .? 
'* Not' that 'J?V mindjs trebling the. rent; 

for 



« fot- be ttevfer^nuridj yAiit tic piys fo^ 



•*^ Anyi thing. 



*» ■ ' «. */' , ■ *) -^ *' 



** Ypu may tell' him what you ple^fc, 
" Sir (I anfwered)bwti»ybufiriefi:hert 
" is. to tell his i/yt^Mp pih^ffflf' t^try 
"thing"! hive' f^ldyou'i ' ^ mirey t 
*" fhafl tell Wtn Mr. Altahi mpt&s iM 
" will leave eviry thing within, and 
^ within^ the houfby in the fame or- 
^ der he found iti** - . ' * 



• '^".» -*■■. ■, .. i .-i*^-. 



cc 



Ij*p.OffiWe ! impoffiblt / Ha ! bal 
*^ ha ! don't puzzle my Lord with im- 
^- poflii»lii;ies*':\ n! : 

V ■* . f ' - . 

' • • ■ •• r • , X t 

Here .the .grinding, UugliTng puppy, 
put me out of all patience,., and turning 

to him ■ exclaimed^ "I amfliocked, 

■ • • • '.».,- 

*' to fee how the premijis are uftd-rj 

^ I am ihocked to fee what, diforder 

J « every 

3 
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'Vi:pynf' thing ift ia: youiiave Ji9ru2^1fy 
f carried off ibme of the ^k paliflg/^ 

• . ' , • • ' 

J, ,": / c^ricd off the piiling^ my good 
!f mw t ConKi 4oii't be ww^ \ I can 
*^ hardly hdp Uughiog to hear you ; 
f bAit: I fi^>oie ireiither you, nor Mr# 
f? AUfffOi, have been m^b^ in 'the 
f^ world; for^ if you had chofe to 
!^. hiive things kept in ^r^ about tbt 
^ premijfes as you cajl if, yoo would no:- 
•« ver have let us into your houfe. 
^'Cfim^ comij Mr. Steward, let you; 
V and I go in. I can give you a glafe 
*^ of bumile port r In town,, indeed^ Wt 
•* never drink any thing but French 
•• wines ;. and (fpeaklng c\c(t to my ear) 
^ you want faith hire^ my dear old boy>! 
** You underftand me, h}^! be! bit 
^ You underftand me»*^ 

< t > _ • ■ • 

I under- 
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,1 iMKkcftDod him hMimw^ and 
fluking my head foOomed bim in & 
lence ta the hall, determinittg not to 
Ok from it till I knew what I was t(% 
expeft from this gteat lonL. 

..•••■■.•».' 
<••-•■■ . ■ . t 

, 1 had wuted there near m hour be^ 
£ore I faw the face, of a fingle ibul» Oc 
could even hear a fingle Hep direded 
towards me : I could, indeed, hear a 
gneat deal'of mirdi going oa In one of 
the inner rooms: ^ but whether it WdS 
die loids and ladies, or . whether k wi^ 
the . fer^nts laughing, and finging, I 
know not ^ only this I know, I never 
heard fuch merry-making before^: and I 
could not help thinkbg they had fplHr 
a very good old proverb, and chafe to 
be mfrry at the e:ifpe0fe of wifikm, 

s - 

I really now began to imagine they 
bad Ibf got me^ or meant I fhould fpenj 

the 



• I . * 
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tlte^ i»l^t cin mf cold qtcuiceiss f. but^ 
vAiilft i' war medibiting^ift method ta re* 
mind thw» of Ttrjr 'fituition; the Maitre 
iH^tU retumedi ) and aftdr him a foW- 
man with aJbcttile'of ^vrine*. ' I was /#^ 
much fatigued, and too much harrafled, 
to refufe flririktng a'fingle glSfs, though 
hdvci* 'mdfe^4iH ^I'taffc a drdb; #here 
tfie Wihe-tnerchknt iS deftitutc oFy»//3&;^ 






\^^:WtSA^'A6\' Steward (hid .he,. whiM: 
KS-^rfie ; fmxtmaa was'waitingto take his 
^f^' gbifsffrboL him) I have at ia(b brought 
? your 'j6fi lordlhip's anfwer. I can a/k 
^fur.e : ypUi t had much difficulty tc ge« 
? ;him;ta^j^'ak a Word bnrthe fubjedb ri 
!^'h>irai rogaged;aticards,;bnd I ivaie- 
<*. ed a.^cat ,whikhbef6rc he wouH let 
" mfi.tcll him your, bufioefe. . He fays^ 
*• he never fees any body bimfelf on 
X'P'yumi"rsiT)Ut' htf ^rfte ■rte' idlJ^tf to'ac- 
fc»"quatTft'^5^oA,' that Kb iKall ^ijfeit the 
i'<''»' ti houfe 



4< 
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^Vhoufeac Lad/-day^ and aa to having 
" tvoxY thing as he found k> he ^j)* 
** pdfed you dW Mn Altam were botk 
mady or you would never have made 
To extraordinary a demand to a maa 
** of his condition." 

** Condition V* (I returned, for really 
did not underftand his nrieaning^; 
I did not well know to what account 
I ought to place it) " Pray (continued 
I)'^what condition is he in ? I hope ~ 
I fuppofe — P' — I was alarmed: I 
doii't: know what I faid : I now appre- 
hended thi9 whole rent would iie loft;.: 
■ -'■■• . ■ . • ■ • ' 

" J^evcr mindit ((aid my companion.) 

•1 don't be frightened, my^gpod man-| 
" his lordfliip is in no, other condition^ 
*' than what half the. nobility in the 
*V kingdom are in : the appeUatioi;L, thaf 
^ difturbed you was. only o^eant to ex»- 

'. • L " P^^^ 



<4 
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*Vp»rf8 ^^^ttfc^ -faJhfcm, conffequeiite : 
*• Nothing Itoc to ^iftinguHfc mibiUty, 
^ tod their train, frt>lfi the j^^ar. 

** Suppofe it <Ed convey the idea you 
^ cntcltaittcd, there is nothing in \t: fuch 
** trifles never hurt ow fpirits. If you 
** knew more of us your wonder would 
" ceafe, — "^Qt mCy if I would be fhut 
** up eight montivs longer in youf 
«« d — (J country houfe, to favc all the 
** rignfc honourable fouls in the pariiji 
«« of St. James's." 

I wanted no more*— *X found both 

the DoUe lord and his domefticks fo 

well inclined to favour my wilhes. in 

the moft material poitit, that I only de- 

fibred him to remind his lordfliip I (hould 

be down in thefe parts again the 25tb 

rf next iMarch ; and, taking my leave, 

lifcpeated, ** Tea nioill rememBery Sir^ 

^* the 2 cth of next Match." 

'He 
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He made a fort of a dancing bow^ 
and rpplyed, *^ Yes ! Mr. Steward, j^« / 
** I ihall never forget j^w^" and, wifhing 
me a good night, ordered a fervant ta 
bring out my horfe. 

I have only now to "add,, I hope 
your honour will pardon all my paft 
erfours, and the great vcputioo caufqi 
by your honour's 



Moft obedient 



And mofl; hiunbjic iervanti. 



. ^ . • T 



• r . 



Jam«8 EoWmidi. 



^l ■» • 
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LE TT B R IV. 



• *iriR WILLlAir MO^LB TO LORD EDWINS 



V. . . k 



Darnly Dale.^ 

NOT a creature in this fweet 
dak has efcaped my enquiries* 
I have feen Mr. and Mfs. Meggs f 
I have called, on Sir Thomas, and Lady 
Ardth/.' In 'ihbrt^ 1 have founded the 
whole neighbourhood. It grieves mc 
to tell you, I have as yet been un* 
fuccefsfuL 

^s^aX^u-would love — you would adore 
thefe good people, had yoaicen — had 

youb 



yau heard, fh^ affc6tion — the .iiifiAito 
tendarnefs — the veneration — 'the for-.' 
TQw they cxpreffed in our intereftbg 
converfations* ' ., . < 

Good God! what did they not fay 
of Mifs Altam? What ^deluge of 
tears ftreamed> down .froift ""e very eye, 
every ^topgueiechping bqr praifes ! 



I . w ' t> 



She has infeded the .whole circle 
with her forrows : Ihe has left theni to 
lament her on the very fpot where once 
h^ppine^ promifed, tQ fix hpr; ha- 
bitation. 

They aflSgn many rea.fons for her 
myfterious . departure, yet alk me — alk 
one another-r— jwhy fhe left thcpi ? fron\ 
whence the ftrange ftep proceeded. . X^ 
7He the mechanical queftion is applied, 
noc once fulpefling I can folve it. — It 

is 
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YcvL^^^-onfy^ y^t^^io^ joined* m tfce f*- 

mifeiy to my foul that I cairihot Bcai* a^ 

^fopottion in your and ke^ forrows ! 

* . . , . ' , 

God defend me from filch another 
tvoman aS'Mift-MiDoH Woman T ffttt" 
it is ail abuC( ti»^ (^ fex 1- hononrV fo' 
call her what you will :^ yoii have a Hg- 
nate ready r doubt not^ that can damp 
her name and her originaK 



^ » .» ^ J * J 



h ihall ftay ftt leaft ' a week longrt 
with Mn Gilbert ; perhaps a fortnighti 
He tells me 1 have cheered his fpirjts 
by my prefence i he fays» he feek him- 
ftlf more cdmfoftabit, than he has felt 
flnce the death 6f Mn Altam,. and the 
sibfence of his fweet daughter* 



<: 



^liC 



^^ J^e fMi^]Af» Uk tie Cfaleane imw-tt^ 

M9&^ «jva^ .sYfA iikl«m paii aiday. 
yEi£b9u^ aM^jcji)gia^ of.theio hcmfisstv 
and I doo't kaqw w|i]b tiny talk termr 
of pafied happy days. at Coamie fTaod^ 
,0f} a I had fo^e, tm^ connexion 

Mpor's* kind wbifpers baye fikdy <«i» 
lepded (0 more than 0^ two^ or three^. 
ffrk^f There is iui affe^pa in riieir/ 
manner to iviev beyond, what we- ooia^T 
monly experience, from people whole 
fncfdlir inctocouHe boars folhort a 
date. 



, Y^ft^xlay momiog, after t^urch, as 
np^ Wjfri; reitutmagithro^gfai the chiirch- 
yard, a large party, ibme in carriagesi^ 
and fome on horfeback, pafled by the 
gate thac leads .down the^ great road^ to 
P*^^ The fight of them aftonilhed 

me J 



'■\ 
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nio;v it was tke firft Simday fcene 
cBAii kind I ev«r law exhilMted in 
Darnly Date : X realty knew hot what 
to make of it: ^ 1 <lid he* jaft then rcS- 
ca&cA ibis nevkr ^fjHifiHon: Mn Gil- 
bert had So mellowed our paflTions : he 
had, bjr bis eloquent magical gifts, fo 
charmed aifid quieted our fouls, thdt-I 
dedare^ die'tioife^d figlit of this niad 
rabble, J)opping fo fuddcnly upon us, 
WoOld hardly fufFer me to fuppofe I 
iras an inhabitant of the Dale, 

. **:What!isiaEthis :?f' (feid I, to Mr. 
Gilbert, as they flew by us.) 



'^^ « 






"Nothing at ail (he returned, in a 
^ mild accent j it is only Lord Blank's 
{ fiamily/' i - ^ < ' ; * ^ = 






*; At this moflient,.the bleiTed reverie 

q^ the prefent inhabitants of Coombs 

, '- JVood 
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UPW prefented themfelves to myideas, 
imd they" prefented themfelves with every 
blefled advantage. 

What a diflfercnce between the hare- 
brain fet I then faw aOembled, and the 
decent^ worthy, charming family , once 
prefiding in that hofpitable houfe ? 
-Him? it was fHt / I faw it was ftverely 
felt. 



cc 



This is the family (faid Meggs, 
fmiling) that keeps us all at fuch an 
" awefal diftance \ that gives out they 
** are come to retire ; that they choofc 
*' to be left to themfelves : but I can 
*''tell his Lordfliip, little as we are, 
" had it not been for his LordIhip*s 
** kind declaration there remained a 
** poffibility of our being lefs/* 



Vol. L E «< Let 
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^^ Let them pafs (faid Lady Ardcn) 
^* they difturb not our repofe/* 



cc 






CC 



That is impoffible (faid Mr. Gil- 
bert) your lady/hip's rank excludes 
you from mortification ^ and a long 
acquaintance with the eafe of homely 
*' littlenefs, I fhould fuppofe, would 

prevent fbis neighbourhood from 
even a wifh of great men's favours; 

9 

of being edged in at lord's tables : 
*' our wants are too few to be fed with 
** long hopes ; thofe who are fo hum- 
** bled find it very thin diet/* 

I go not near Coombe Wood : I even 
turn my head from the avenue that 
leads to it : but when I am at Mr. 
Morris's, the windows in the room in 
which we fit take in the eaft wing of 
that once favoured houfe: I fee the 

very 
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▼cry fteps I dcfcended when I took 
my laft afflidting farewell. 

What is it— what can it be that wc 
feel from fuch recolledlions ? Gracious 
God ! that I Ihould be the caufe — that 
though innocent / ftiould be the fatal 
inftrument of this great reverfe — tHs 
deftruAion to an attachment fo fin- 
cere— y2? tender ! 

For God's fake, Edwin, write me tio 
more fuch fluff — you are killing your- 
felf by inches. Mifs Alcam will not 
thank you for dying to convince her of 
your love. 

Never defpair ; for though I fret 
my heart out in your fervice, yet I 
think all muft end well. Fortune will 
have her tricks and her gambols . ihc 
minds not who (he fports with : it is 

E 2 juft 



4 
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juft who (he meets in her walks : per- 
haps, by way of frolick, as fhe is a 
good-natured judicious dame,lhe might 

fooner play at hide and fcek with you 
and Mifs Altam than with her great 
favourite Mifs Moor, or any of her 
greater favourites about St. James's. 

She is an odd , being : every body 
complains of her ; and fhe is univer- 
fally courted : the whole world are her 
very humble fervants ; even her dirty 
work is done by fome firft-rate mor- 
tals — mortals who think -they conde- 
fcend if they fpeak a kind word- 
look a kind look — or, by accident, 
fhould do a civil thing to any of God's 
creatures below their own ftandard. 

People may be grateful without fer^ 
vility : they may forget a few of Ma- 
dam Fortune's kicks and cuffs: they 

may 
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may acknowledge fome Angular favour : 
iu^ to be a toad-eater in her fervice, or 
to wipe the ftioes of her houfehold, are 
employs that nothing but her influence 
could prevail on humanity to accept. 

Sir Thomas Arden intends foon to 
fpend a few days with Mr. Joanes, and 

intreats me to go with him ^ I liked Mr. 
Joanes fo well the week we fpent with 
him at Afcott races that I think I ihall 
comply with Sir Thomas's requeft : To 
be plain, I am fo difappointed in what 
I propofed by my journey here, that 
even with our good and valuable friends 
I find myfelf not at all comfortable. 



They are to be vlery gay at S- 



in the allifeweek; a mufick meeting, 
twopublick breakfafts, and a ball given 
byLord A— — . 

E t Let 
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Let them do as they will with me -, I 
care little about the matter : only, I am 
determined not to ftir ten miles from 
this fpot till I can give intelligence when 
our dear^ gentle^ humane ^fmcere^ honour^ 
able friend is expedted from Spa. 

a 

The Colonel has obliged me with 
three month's abfence, fo you may ex- 
peft to fee me before I join. 

I am, moft fincerely, 

Your Lordfliip*s, 

&c. &c. 



LETTER 
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LETTER V. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME, 

Darnly Dale. 

A S you defire fo particularly an ac- 
•^^ count of the/^y? evening I fpent 
in the Dale I ftiall certainly oblige you : 
indeed, I ftiould have given it in the 
ktter I wrote you the following morn- 
ing but I thought the events too trifling 
to engage your attention : however, if 
they can amufe you for a moment I am 
gratified. 

It was very dark and twelve o'clock 
before I reached the village : I was at 

E 4 a lofs 
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a lofs what to do : I faw not a light in 
arty of the windows, and it appeared to 
^ nie a very improper hour to difturb the 
repofe of our good old friend. 



** Where are we to fet you down, Sir 
" (faid the drivers) muft we carry you 
" up to the great houfe." 



" No^ No f (returned I, haftily) find 
« out the little inn that is oppofite the 
*' mill : I believe you are near it : I 
" hear the water falling over the rock ; 
** but one of you muft difmount and 
« feel for a wicket on the left hand : 
*' it is not more than a hundred yards 
V from the fpot we are now upon : you 
*' muft call loud ; the houfe lies high 
" from the road, and you muft fcram- 
" ble through bufties and trees for the 
** path that leads to it." 



(C 



• Ho, 
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" Ho^ hoi Sir (replied one of them) 
" / can find it out : I know little John 
" very well : that is the place, is it, that 
" your honour would flop at r" and 
running from the carriage I heard him 
bawling, " Landlord \ hoi houjel Land* 
" lord I bring- down a light." 

« 

The in ft ant the driver returned, I 
perceived the landlord pofting towards 
me with a lantern ; and, that we might 
have light fufficient, his wife followed 
him with a candle, cpvered by her 
aprori. 

I had fpent fb many days in, and 

near this fweec village, and fo often 

talked to little John in my former 

rambles, that I felt an infinite degree 

of fatisfadtion, to fee the joy he ex- 

prefled, on finding I was that night to 

be his gueft. 

E ^ <*Ri]n 
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" Run, Betty (faid he to his old 
** woman) throw a faggot into the fire, 
** and air the beft Holland Iheets/ 



99 



'* What ! can you accommodate me 
" with a bed, honeft John ?" faid I, 
as / was climbing up to the houfe. 



€« 
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A bed, an pleafe your honour ! es ! 
' that I can, and a warm one to, thof 
I can't fay it is fit for gentlefolks 5 
" but, if I was a lord, and had a bed 
*' of cloth of gold, I ftiould hardly 
*' think it good enough for any body, 
" who ufed to be fo much in and out 
** at the Squire's/' 

By this time I had reached the houfe, 
where I inftantly feated myfelf, inl a 
wicker chair, clofe to an excellent fire^ 
whofe brightncfi reflefted a thoufand 
domeftick comforts, on the cleaneft 

hearth 
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hearth I ever faw ; and turning to ob- 
fcrve the chearful faces of the honed 
couple, I that moment thought what a 
lofer ^ fliould I be, if I exchanged my 
fituation for a palace. 

I had forgot to aflc, if they could get 
any thing for my fupper: my ideas 
were employed in contemplating the 
fcenes I had witnefled, in the circle of 
this charming neighbourhood : but, I 
muft acknowledge, after fo long, and 
fatiguing a journey, it was not a dif- 
agreeable circumftance to perceive, in 
kfs than^ ten minutes, a little table clofe- 
at my elbow covered with a clean nap- 
kin, and laid on it a cold chicken, a 
fcrap of cold ham, feme bifcuics, pat- 
ties of butter, and half a Gloucefter 
heefe. 



£ 
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The whifpers that pafled between my 
good man and woman, made me turn 
my head towards them, and I could 
diftinguifli one of them faid— ." The 
*' lord's butler drank every drop of it 
*' yefterday morning." 

" Of what?'* I returned, not re- 
coUefting I had faid any thing* 



it 

it 



Nothing ! oh, nothing at all 
an pleafe your honour (exclaimed 
" boneft John) only my wife — but 
** there, I can't help it; women will 
** do foolifh tilings — ^1 wifh I had never 
" fet fight of the mazed family." 



cc 



Why> now, the Lord help me, 

*^ (Ihe returned) I never heard luch a 

*' man as my maifter in all my life. 

" Did ever we think to fee his honour 

" here again y and> you know, as well 

« as 



C€ 
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** as I do, the butler made great com- 
plaints : he faid ' they had nothing 
good at the great houfe; and that 

^ he was very bad in the cholick all 

« night/* 

** Come, my good woman (faid I, 
*^ feating myfelf at the table) you did 
*^ vaftly right ; fo I will eat a bit and 
" go to bed." 

'* Yes ! yes ! (crycd the hufband) for 
" that matter fhe did right enough 5 
" but I was vexed we fhould be fo un- 
" lucky: a drop of cinnamon water 
*^ would have done your honour good 
" after your journey/* 



Make yourfelves eafy, good peo- 
ple, I fliould not have tailed your 
cordial : you made an excellent ufe 
** of it* I defire nothing better than 

" fome 



cc 
cc 
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" fome of that fine ale, for which you 
** are all here fo famous." 

This fet every thing right again, and^ 
whilfl: I was regaling myfelf with my 
little repaSy they both, being excufed 
from waiting, placed themfelves, at my 
reqiieft, on forms fixed in the fides of 
the chimney. 

Affairs being thus adjufted, I en- 
quired if they had heard any thing of 
Mifs Altam ? or if the fervants, which 
were difcharged at the death of Mr. 
Altam, had yet heard any thing of 
her? 

" Oh, no ! no ! (faid my landlord, 
". fhaking liis head.) No-body has 
** heard what is become of her; not 
*' even the parfon, ^whom every body 
" thought flie perfedlly worfhipped :. 

" but 
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« but then to be fure, (he will never 
'* bide away always ; 'tis a thoufand 
" pities that ever fuch fly-away folks 
'* ftiould have come to Coombe fVood: 
'tis enough to make one befide one's- 
felf only to hear tell of 'em. Why, an 
pleafe your honour, they turn night 
" into day, and day into night. But 
I fuppofe they think any thing good 
enough for the country : 'tis rare 
fport to hear what they fay about 'em 
" in our ftreet : I woud'nt be fo talked 
^* of, and jeered at, if the King would 
*' make me a lord to-morrow. In Ihort, 
" I can't find they tell about any thing 
" elfe : for, what with the fervants, the 
" coaches, the lords, and the ladies 
'* racing up and down, the poor folks 
" do nothing all day long but ftand at 
" their doors and windows." 



cc 
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" Pray, John (ftid I) what family is 
" this you fpeak of; and how came 
*> .they to live at Coombe JVood?'' 

" Why, an pleafe your honour, they 
•' call him Lord Blank •, but how he 
•* came here I can't telL Some folksh 
" fay he took the houfe of young 
" Squire Altam's fteward, that does 
** bufinefs for the fquire while he 
" is beyond fea ; and, by the talk of 
** the country, the gentleman is mad 
** enough "he ever let 'em into it. He 
** was hereabouts but laft week, and told 
" neighbour Mofes the fmith, he be- 
** lieved they would turn the doors out 
*' a-window, for they cared for no^ 
" thing, nor for no-body; and that 
*' he thought 'twas a great fh^me for 
*' lords to be fo fcandalous and fo 
«^ proud.'* 

« Well !. 



COOMBE WOOD. i^ 

•* Well ! (fays I, interrupting him) 
** does this fteward know any thing of 
« Mifs Altam ?" 

" Why, for that matter, an pleafe 
" your honour, I can't find as how he 
** does 5 for all the ftreet was about 
** him when he fat upon his horfe, ^nd 
** told thefe things to Matter Mofes ?'* 

" Did they afkj^'* I returned. 



cc 
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Alk ! (Cryed the old woman, im^ 
patient to put in a word) yes ! yes ! 
there was enough of them that afkcd. 

" Why, Maifter Mofes tbld my maifter, 
" that, thinking it was a new fteward 
*^ young Madam had fent down, they 
** fwarmed * about his horle like fo 
" many bees, and alked fo many que- 
*' ft ions about her that the gentleman 

*^ was 
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** was parfaSfly in a paffion, and faid 
" he never'*' 

" Stop a bit, Betty ! (exclaimed the 
" good man,) Let nie tell his honour 

t'other part of it, for you didn't hear 
" Maifter Mofes tell of it, and I did/' 

*' Well, well, then ! maifter, doey 
** tell what he faid yourfelf, for- 1 know 
*' you do think women be fools, and 
" can't fpeak for their fetves." 

Honeft John only gave her a figni- 
ficant fhake of his head, fuch as I have 
often feen in very diftinguifhed per- 
fonages, and proceeded. 

" And fo, an pleafe your honour, as 
" my wife was. going to fay, the gen- 
" tleman declared he never faw her in 
" all his life i but if fhe had ftepped 

'^ ta 
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** to the great houfe before he came 
" down, he believed 'twould have been 
" better for them both. I find he was 
*' very crofs with them all ; and, no 
" wonder, for to be fure he had 
"enough to maken fo-, befides, he 
*' was but juft come from the lord, 
" when he rode up to maifter Mofes's 
« door." 

This was the little fcrap he Co forci- 
bly took from the lips of his gentle DeC- 
demona ; and I felt myfelf fo much 
her champion that I cut him ftiort in a 
long firing of comments, fuppofing it 
a punifliment very adequate to his 
crime : but, don't think we parted for 
the night in a mood unpleafing to 
either. No ! Betty was accuftomed 
to fubmit, with the privilege of a little 
grumbling at the moment of engage- 
ment, and John never carried his 

authority 
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authority beyond gaining a favourite 
point : fo I left them with afpefts of 
much love and mecknefs. The fimple 
fketch of nature I Have juft been hold- 
ing out made me perfeftly underftand 
what an affli£ling change the face of 
every thing muft wear in the neigh- 
bourhood of Coombe JVood\ the idea 
was too painful to indulge : I 
haftened to my bed, and fatigue 
{landing porter refleftion withdrew, and 
I flept as fweet and aS found in my- 
clean but poor litUe bed as if I had 
refted on down. It was fix before I 
awaked, but, how long I Ihould have 
continued my pleafant flumbers is im- 
poffibte to fay, if the clack of the mill, 
and mafter Mofes's hammer on the an- 
vil, had not in chorus called me from 
the moft interefting dream I ever expe» 
rienced. 

I believe 



\ 
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I believe it is ridiculous 'to think a 
Tijonient of dreams, yet iiline has been 
fo odd, fo fingular, and fo flattering to 
your wifhes, that it has left more than 

a common impreffion — the ideas are 
ft ill alive in my mind: I would give 

the world to have them realized. 

Your ramble through England is 
the beft fcheme your phyficians could 
fuggeft. 

I admire your father for the tender 
anxiety he exprefles for your difordered 
mind. I think you have little to ap- 
prehend from a heart like his. How is 
it poffible he fliould ever be infenfible 
to the happinefs or mifery which muft 
attend you in the moft material event 
of your life ! How can he ever fatally 
decide where the finer feelings and ftill 

finer 
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finer touches of the blood are the prin- 
cipal adors ! 

You fay, the love of money is his 
foible. Granted: but, how do the vir- 
tues, prefiding in a tender honourable 
heart, work and worm their way through 
difficulties almoft incredible : they will 
predominate — their powers are too 
much for human comprehenfion. The 
prefident of a heart, compofed of hard 
and flinty materials, I would never feek 
to difcover; for in fuch a heart, if I ne- 
ver perceived a capital vice, I facredly 
declare I never yet difcovercd one 
virtue. 

God mend us all, fay I -, for I be^ 

lieve the beft of us want a great deal 

of repair. The clock ftrikes three: 

we dine with Meggs. I fee the good 

man of the houfe waiting for me in the 

garden. 

LETTER 
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LETTER VI. 



LADY LUCY BLANK TO THE HON. 

MRS. BRAMBLE. 

Coombe Wood. 

LORD, my dear, I have been re- 
turned thefe hundred years ! 
How, of all poffible things, could you 
fuppofe we fliould fleep in that dirty 
hole ? Indeed, my dear, I fear, you 
Jlrangely forget yourfelf. Did I not 
tell you before, we fhould be home the 
fame evening. 

You are too ridiculous to expeft me 
to write every week ; but here I excufe 

youj 

3 
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you ; I fuppofe you are impatient to 
divert yourfelf at ouf cxpenfe. 

— ■»'.. ■* 

I am abominably crofs : I really be- 
lieve I Ihould hang myfelf if I thought 
people oifafloion did pretty well in the 
other world. 

My brother has vexed us mon- 
ftroufly : he was a civil genteel young 
man when he went abroad : who could 
have dreamt he would turn fuch an od- 
dity. I write any thing and every thing 
to you, fo I mull certainly tell you fomc 

of his airs. 

His laft letters began in a fad hum- 
drum ftrain -, fomething I think like 
preaching. Sorry — grieved — difa^^ 
pointed — -Jhocked: a deal of fuch non- 
fenfical ftuff. 

I hate 




GOOMBE WOOD. ^y 

I hate long letters VHilefs they arc 
very lively. We don't care a pin for 
his forrows, his griefs, or his'difap- 
|)ointmcnts. What are they to us ! 
It was his impertinence in coming in 
plump with his refufal in cutting oflF 
the entail from the Yorkfhire eftate 
rfiat Ihocked us, 

I am fure, I would never plague my- 
fclf to read down one fide of fuch a 
formal affair : perhaps the fcrvants may 
amufe themfelves with it; they arc 
fond of family fecrets, and we never 
trouble ourfelves to hide them. 

Particular reafons prevents him from 
cutting off the entail — reafons of a ten- 
der nature. The fool is married, I fup- 
pofe, and married to fomebody he is 
aihamed of. What elfe could provoke 

him to write in fuch a ridiculous ftrain. 
Vol I. F But 
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But, I can tell hinn^ if he has played 
foch a ' pretty card, the foot thing will 
have a fine time of it ; for (he can have 
no idea how bitter the mortification to 
be a marked deer m a nobleman's fa^ 
mily. V. 

I could tear the man's eyes out— 
if the mifchief is not done, he certainly 
has it in his head : obferve, I ' have 
fcratched over" the word tender: I 
thought he was too well bred for fuch 
unfafliionable appellations. For my 
part, I hate the fight of fuch difagre^ 
able cant. 

She is fome low creature : I fee it as 
clear as the fun. She has altered his 
very Jlile. How odd ! how ridicu- 
lous ! that men will mix with people 
abroad whom they would blufh to be 
civil to in their own country. 

Well 
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Well, if he docs bring this thing 
home with him, people in our ftile 
have a fweet way of making fach. crea<» 
tures weary of their lives, and yec 
appear monffarous civil. 

I have faid nothing of our excurfioni 
fo, to pleafe you, and to compofe my- 
felf, I fhall think no more about my 
difagreeable brother. I ihall proceed 
to fomething that at lead will kill one 
of the thoufand tedious hours you are 
obliged to doze away with your huf- 
band at his deteftable country-houfe ; 
and, if but to kill one of them, it is 

worthy the effort, and worthy the at- 
tachment I feel for my favourites. 

In the firft place, we had (hocking 
Toads, jumbled to death five miles be- 
fore we reached the turnpike — my hair, 

charmingly drefled, loft half its pins — 

Fa my 
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my gown crumpled — my hoop difcom- 
pofcd — in fliort, my whole perfon in 
diforder. 

In the next point of view, behold 
us climbing up the ftairs to what the 
yulgar call an aflembly room ; thofe 
above ftaring at us like cats, and thofe 
below crowding on us fo faft that I 
thought they meant we Ihould reach 
their genteel repofitory without ufing 
our feet. 

If I was not downright mad with 
my brother I could laugh my eyes out 
every time I think of the hideous figures, 
ranged rank and file at the top, the 
bottom, and both fides of the room. 

Lord A-— met us at the door — you 
know his manner is genteel enough : 
he has that eafy court (huffle in his 
addrefe— fuch an air of attention or 

inattention. 
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inattention, which ever he pleafcs ta. 
afTume, that all-together I think his ap^ 
pearance may beftiledi;^ well. 

As we came here partly to obhge his 
lordfhip,. and partly for fomething to 
laugh at when we got home, I wa&. 
determined on my part not to fruftrate 
the latter defign for want of obfervation^ 
and therefore walked with flow fteps 
and- examining eyes by the fide of 
Lord A, to the upper end of the room. 

I fuppofe you never faw any thing of 
the kind, fo you can have no idea of 
t\it farcical iho^. Such a motley con- 
courfe I Heavens defend me ! the 
very recoUeftion makes me laugh fa 
again, I can fcarce hold my pen. 

Old men of a hundred with lacei 
waiftcoats, embroidered waiftcoats, and 

F ^ tambour 
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" miffed, and I perceive two or three 
" very elegant, pretty young womeit 
" juft come in at the bottom of the 



" room." 



" Let me fee them (I returned) we 
can go that way to the card room : 
I long to have a peep at your Mijfes.** 



It wa^ a kind propoficion this : the 
people fimpered, and were mightily 
pleafed at, our fccond exhibition : but 
had you fcen how their Plebeian blood 
ftirred, or rather difturbed their auk- 
ward features, as Lord A — diftributed 
his palling n^^ds and fmiles of affability, 
you never woN^ld have forgot the ridi- 
culous fccne : I Kally thought I fliould 
have laughed out. I could not for- 
bear telling him I fupp6fed fuch cour- 
teQus armaments never faw fcrvice in 

the 
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the country, out of the precinfts of his 
own borough. 

Eleganty pretty y young women! the 
man is a fool : pretty enough to be 
fure but nothing to make fuch a fufs 
about : poor blulhing things 1 1 thought 
they would have crept through the wall,, 
when he began his nonfenfe — I had na 
patience to hear him talk to them— 
honour — pJeafure ! is that a. ftile ta 
fpeak to fuch girls in before people of 
rank? I was monftrous angry, and 
when he joined me I aflced him, \i flaf^ 
tery was in the lift of bribery and cor- 
ruption : *' If it is (faid I) fin on, for I 
" find there is no keeping a dirfy^ 
" borough without it- 

What a difadvantageit is to beauty: 
to be feen in middle life : a certain ac- 
quaintance of your's and mine, with 

F 5 half 
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half the prettinefs of thefc girls would 
be pronounced the foul of falhion j as 
it is, Ihe is ftiled the moft charming 
creature in the world. 

I think I told you, I was going to 
the card room -, but if I had not kept 
the beft bit for the laft I fhould tell you 
ho more. I am fo horridly ftupid, 

and fo vexed we cannot fell the York- 
{tiite eftate, that I fcarcely know what 
I do, or what I fay. 

I can write no longer this evening, that's 
pofitive: to-morrow, perhaps — the lord 
help me, what crofs toads the old peo- 
ple were that made this entail : it is 
plain they knew nothing of the world ; 
if they had they would never have 
given us any thbg but what we could 
ijpend. 

IN 
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IN CONTINUATION. 

THE morning looks oddly — I be- 
Kcve it will rain — I am vaftly affefled by 
the weather in the country. I fee it is now 
but one o'clock and I have been out of 
my bed near an hour : the day will be 
infupportably long : I ufed to grumble 
the few fummer months we fpent at 
Blank houfe — the fweet diftance only of 
twenty miles from town* What are 
my fufFerings here ! Long days — Ihort 
frights — no billiards — no mufick — no 
dancing — and, well as I like play, not 
a foul out of the whole difagreeable fete 
that has a hundred pounds in their pui;ie, 
or fpirit to engage for a genteel fum. 

F 6 Pardon 
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Pardon mc, my dear Jane, I ant 
half mad : if you will make me write 
you muft take things as they are : I 
am too wretched, and my fituation too 
ridiculous, to fay or do a pfcafant 
thing. 

Go back a little — I promifed to tell 
you fomething more of Lord A — ^s 
ball. 

Juft as we reached the card- room I 
heard a vaft buftle, and inftantly faw a 
number of gigantick, heavy-looking 
figures entering from an oppofite door: 
bnt, before I could afk whom or what,^ 
Lord A — turned to me ; and, with a. 
fmile I perfectly underftood, faid, the 
grand jury, 

Greafy-faced creatures !' I wonder 
he had the ftomach, fo nice as he fays 

he 
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is, to go bowing quite up to their nofes. 
The monfters ftared, and rolled about 
their unmeaning eyes moft egregioufly 
when they pai&d me, to take fhelter 
under the wings of their mothers— their 
grandmothers — and their wives. Well, 
to the day of judgement, if there real- 
ly is fuch a day, never ean I believe 
will be fcen fuch a fight again. 

You muft now imagine the minuets 
beginning: Lord A— flying to me 
with rapture, infilling I fhould grace, 
his ball, by ihowing diem the fined 
dancer in the world. 






Pray (faid I) my lord (a little flat- 
tered by his compliment), am / ex- 
*« pefted to dance two minuets : if I 
" am, who is to be my partner in 
*« thefecond?*^ 



4C 



Here 
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/.** tiere are three baronets, I think 
^ (ftr^tchir^ his neck ta look over the 

•* heads of thofe that flood before hin^) 
** bof, I believe, your ladyjlhip muft 
•* dance with Sir William Moyle. I£ 
^r I am not miftakeny he flands the 
** third pcrfon from that poormiferabic 
^^ body there, in a black coat and 
!* grey waiftcoat/* 

I wanted mtich to fee what fort of 
a^ animal this Sir William was v but 
the people were fo thick about us^ that,, 
Jiotwithftanding I ftood on tip-toe, I 
could but jufl difcern his head, and hi& 
back being towards me I was obliged 
to truft to Providence for his face; 
and, if he had a face^ whether it was^ 
worth looking at. 

Behold me now led out byLord A— - 
in a moment the vacant feats all occu- 
pied 
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pied— every eye dircfted to the dance-— 
women bridling— ^^'A/r^/i beating time 
with their fans— w^w, fome ftaring, 
ahd ftandmg like ftatues^ others, more 
animated!, in loud whifpcrs expreffing 
their admiration^ whalft a few of the 
itclty juft arrived from heaven in a fwect 
advancing attitude, looked nothing but 
love and rapture* 

I began to feci myicif comfortable — ^ 
1 know I looked pleafed — it is a vaft 
advantage to be feen with a brilliant 
fmile ; but in the country it is feldonv 
I believe, that people of rank meet 
with fubjeAs which merit more than a 
fnter. 

The minuet ended, Lord A— i 

brought up Sir William Moyle; but, 

judge my furprife! judge my plea- 

fare F When I difcovercd him to be 

4 the 
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the verjr identical young officer I re* 
marked in the ridiculous church* yard. 

He is monftrous odd^ — monftrous 
handfome — and dances like an angel. 
The creature, I believe, is crofs : that 
is — in fliort I can't tell what it is — he 
is polite, civil, unafiefted, yet you don't 
fee the ton in him. 

I was glad he afked me to dance 
country-dances; not that I intended to- 
dance more than two; for, in a place 
like this, it lets one down ftiockingly 
to be jumping about three or foHr 
hours, and with fuch a miferabk fett 
it cannot be made fupportable. Only 
think of the mortification to have one's 
hand touched every moment by God" 
knows who — gallipot boys, perhaps— 
things that fell fugar and nutmegs^-* 
venders of cloth and. tape— and dirty 

bodies. 
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bodies that fpread plaifters — Faugh ! I 
am fick with the thoughts of it. 

It muft be fo — a ball given by a bo^ 
rough member, with the additional ho- 
nour of being commander in chief of 
all the owls and monkeys in the coun-^ 
try. 

I danced but two country-dances. 
Sir William did not prefs for more—— 
he is genteel — he is eafy — he is too 
welt bred to be troublefome. He per- 
fedtly underftands the etiquette of good- 
breeding; for when he led me to my 
fear, and perceived I was totally difen- 
gaged, he fat himfelf down by me, whilft 
Lord A — was fully employed in 
bows, fmiles, and profcffions to his dear 
friends, or rather to the ftupid ideots 
who gaped for his words, as if they ex- 
pcfted every one of them would be 

Succeeded 
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Succeeded by ingots of gold^ and they 
had nothing to do but to ftoop to pick 
them up. 

After all, I don't know what ta 
make of this young man : he may be 
clever for aught I know ^ but take part 
of the convtrfation, and fee if you caa 
underfland what fort of a mortal it is. 

Hopes — fcars^— heat of the room— 
fatigue in dancing down fo many cou-^ 
pie-— a dark . night to return — crofs 
roads bad.*-«^So much for the pro*- 
logue; 



" I (uppofe you live in this neigh- 
« bourhood. Sir William." 



*' I am not fo happy, Madam." 

** Not To happy ! You jeft, furely ! 
•* you are too. young to be buried 
^ alive.^ " 1 
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•* I am forry your ladyfliip (hould 
•* have imbibed fuch unfavourable ideas 
•' of what I think the fweeteft fpot 
** upon earth : I particularly mean the 
** country round Coombe Wood.** 



" Now I underftand you. Sir ^y and 
** I admire jrour talent for irony. Oh^ 
*' yes ! it is the fweeteft fpot upoa 
" earth — ^'tis Paradifc — ^'tis**-— 

" Pardon the interruption : your 
^* ladyfhip miftakes me : I proteft I 
** fpoke not ironical. I love the place ^ 
" I love the people : I doat upon every 
<• tree — every fhrub— that grows near 
« it/' 

" Well, I (hould think this mon- 
•^ ftrous filly. Sir William, if I did 
*' not know from report you was a 
" man of taftc. I can excufe your 
^' madnefs for trees and fhrubs ; but 

'* for 



ii6 COOMBE WOOD. 

" for the people^ that is too ridiculous : 
" fure, you have been too much in the 
" world to daudle away your time with 
*' people whom no-body knows — ^people 
who do very well in their own dark 
parlours, or in a country church : 
but, fure, Sir William Moyle^ unlefs 
he has bujinefs with thefc odd bodies^ 
can never exift a day with them/* 



cc 

cc 
cc 
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" Your ladylhip will be furprifed 
then when I tell you, I have not only 
exifted many days with them, but 
" fpent many months moft delightfully 
** in and near the pleafanty quiet village 

« oi Darnly Baler 

" Tlicfe are the very rcafons why 
** I hate it — pleafant and quiet — I ne- 
ver faw any thing pleafant in the 
country, and as to quiet, except 
** ufuig the word as a falhionable ap- 

** pellation^ 
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** petiation, I think it deteftable, I 
^ can't be quiet for my life ; I Ihould 
^ grow abfolutely infane to be Ihut up 
with quiet people. Lord 1 Sir Wil- 
liam, take yourfclf out of it : you 
can never be in earneft. But, pray, 
^' tell me what wicked old fairv con- 
*' jured you here? The world (hall 
'^ never put it out of my head but there 
" are evil-lpirits -, and the worft of 
evil ones muft have prevailed over 
ifur deftiny, or elfe w^ had never 
** been brought to that forlorn, difmal 
*' old manfion of the Altams : the 
" very name of it, if we had been pof- 
" feffed of a grain of underftanding, 
' " would have been enough to have 
^* frightened us from it. I could cry 
** my eyes out every time I think of 
^\ our folly." 






« 



Your 
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*^ Your ladyfliip wiH ptrdon mc% 
^^ there is no accounting for diflFerence 
•* intafte: /thought myfelfexquifitely 
^< happy when I had the honour of be- 
^^ ing introduced to the late inhabitants 
** of Ceomhe Wood: I thought too, the 
•' houfe formed for every focial com- 
^' fort— every focial enjoyment. I 
^* hate country-towns> though it is the 
*' fiite of foldiers to fpend in them the 
*« chief part of thek lives : yet, to me 
^ it conftituees enough of the difagree- 
^^ able to acquit one in wifhing to 
^ retire." 

" Well, we will change the fubjedl^ 
^* Sir William, unlefs you can make 
"^^ me fenfible there is fuch a thing as 
♦* being comfortable in the country : 
aye, and focial enjoyments : you laid 
a vaft €mphafis on focial enjoyments. 
<* But, don't trouble yourfelf, I am 

*^ quite 
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^' quite out of the rural walk : till I 
^^ faw you, I thought it argued a want 
^^ of underllanding to admire the coua* 
^ try, and I fuppofed you too faftuoEr 
^^ able to imbibe fuch nonfcnfe.** 

" Your ladyfhip is very polite, and 

^* I confels your ideas arc fo briU 

liant that it would furprife me if 

you were capable of comprehending 

^* what are the ideas, -and what arc 

** the feelings, of thofe out of your 

'^^ own Iphere : 4)ut, believe 4ne, Ma- 

^* dam, there tire beings, whofe j)of- 
** feflions fo entirely depend on na- 

'" ture, and who have received fo few 

^' gifts but what have come immedi*- 

ately from her hand, that with every 

apparent difadvantage it would be 

ungrateful not to admire the produc* 

tions of fo £Ood a friend.'^ 

*« I 
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" I know nothing about all this, 
*' Sir; but, I believe I interrupted 
you when you was exclaiming againft 
country-towns: don't take it into 
*^ your head I am an advocate for them : 
** No !• — No ! you have all the world 
^ of your fide there; yet ftiU, Sir 
" William, I muft think you an odd 
** creature : I am afraid you are a phi- 
« lofopher/* 

*^ Not I, truely. Madam/' and the 
man fmiled and fighed. I cannot think 
what he fmiled at: fighs are agree- 
able enough when they do not interrupt 
a lively converfation, but there are a 
kind of fmiles I am not fond of: I 
cannot tell why I am not fond of them, 
unlefs it is becaufe they give the face a 
different expreffion from what one is 
ufed to fee in the conftant, becoming 
fmile of people about court. 

We 
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We talked no more of the trum- 
pery fubje<% •, and fearing we Ihould grovy 
ftupid for want of fomething elfe to fay> 
I propofed looking in on the card-play- 
ers, firft telling him, we had a feat in 
our carriage at his fervice. 



" Your ladyfhip does me honour, 
" b]Jt I am engaged for a few days 
*' with Mr. Joanes." 



*' Well, let . us fee you when you 
** return.** The wretch only bowed: 
was there ever fuch a perverfe toad ? 

^' We ride out nK)ft mornings. Sir 
«' William, and in the evenings we have 
^' always a party at cards : it will vary 
" the fcene a little."— Another bow 
from a {peechlefs block, I don*t caft 
it condefcending to be civil to mefij but 
I would die befpre I would give myfelf 

Vol. I. G the 
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the tmublc to folHcit a xvipmaM. I am 
really out of all patience: ^vrould jroit^ 
bfefieve, this i^iW— -this fimpteton— the 
moment after I left him, fauntered up 
and down the room, looking as uncon« 
cemed and as uninfpired as if he had 
juft been converfing with the pitiful 
daughter of a poor, pitiful country 
^fquire* 

If tide and rank ceafe to command 
-re^e£l and atecntioia, the Lord have 
merx;:y upoa us : but, thank my ftars, this 
kind of ignorance and depravity can 
only fubfift in the country : in fown^ 
if we have Jiot « guinea in our pockets, 
and two executions in our houfe, we 
ftill prcfove our confequencc ; and, I 
t^ow, the very bailiffs who attended us 
»aU lad winter had more attention and 
rel^eft about them than in any creature 
I iiave ieen in this corner of the defert. 

Speaking 



Speaking of bailifl^ puts me in mind 
«f a monftrous droll, comical incident 
chat happened to us ajbout two months 
before we left town : I am now read/ 
to fink with laughing at the very recol* 
le&ion ; but, I mufi: leave it for ano* 
ther letter . I am lb tired with fcrib^ 
bling I can fcarcely hold my pen to tell 
you how fincerdy 

I am, your's, 8cq^ 
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LETTER VII. 



MISS ALTAM TO LADY ARDEN. 

Elgin Caflle. 

SELF condemned, I approach your 
ladyfliip : in fpite of reafons which 
will hereafter be obvious I have no lon- 
jger refolution to conceal niyfelf from 
your knowledge. 

I am not unacquainted, my dear Lady 
Arden, with your affeftionate foUici- 
tude — your tender concern- — for your 
once happy neighbour ; but I have ten 
thoufand pardons to afk, and much 

to 
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to fay, before I can flatter myfelf with 
your ladyfliip's pardon : a train of 
unfortunate events has long robbed me 
of a treafure of which till now I could 
not feek or hope recovery : my future 
conduft only can convince your lady- 
fhip that concealment is not the charac- 
ter of my heart. Sad — very fad — ci^- 
cumftances have confpired to make mc 
appear what I really am not. 

To a perfbn of your ladyfhip's (enfi- 
bility apd prudence it is needlefs to 
fay, what I write nowj and what I fhall 
continue to write (if I am permitted by 
your ladyfhip this flattering indulgence) 
is only for yourfelf. Sir Thomas, and 
my reverend friend Mr. Gilbert. 

. I have reafons to fuppofe the enqui- 
ries of Lord Edwin and his friend are 
given up \ therefore, on that account^ 

G 3 your 



126 COOMBE WOO&. 

yourladyfhip will not be cmbarraflfe^ 
for truth is fo much a part of yourfelf 
that I kho\\r ev^ to fliotk it by the 
flighceft touch would be wouriding you 
in the tendercft part. 

I ihudder to think what your lady- 
Clip's ideas of me muft have been, 
when you heard of my fudden and my- 
fterious departure from Coemhc Wood. 

I never will again, my dear Lady 
Arden, conceal a thought of my heart 
from you : condefcend, therefore, and 
accept the confidence I am about to 
repofe, as an atonement for what is 
pafled : believe me, it was the ap- 
prehenfion your ladyQiip's goodneft 
would have ftepped in between me and 
fHy refolutions that prevented me itom 
laying my poor heart naked to yoUr 
view long before I left Coombe Wood. 

" '!^ I dare 
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I dare fay, you clearly rccolleft my 
firft acquaincancd with Lord Edwin : 
.1 believe your ladylhip and Sir Thomas 
were of tlie party the day we dined at 
Mr. Spencer's, when his lordfliip and 
Sir William Moyle were introduced 10 
usas particular friendi of chat family^ 

Oh ! Lady Arden, could I fbeff 
fuppofe the bittereft day in tbi calendar 
nf my life would be that day when I 
firft faw Lord Edwin • 

Your ladyQiip is well acquaintedi 
from this period the whole neighbour- 
hood vied which fhould fhbw moft 
civility to the ftrangers, and my father, 
remarkable for hofpjtality, foon brought 
them enamoured with Coomhe Wood: 
but, I have two ends to my clue^ 

w.hich for a moment ftops my pro^ 
ceeding. 

G 4. WcUp 
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Well, it fhall be fo, thoxigh ta my 
4^wn dilkdvantage : I will begin here — 
I fee it is the end that promifcs the moft 
cafe ta unravel the whole of mv unfor- 
tunate fituation. 

In a neighbourhood like our's the 
frequent vifits Lord Edwin made ud 
could pafs without a comment, but it 
could only be in fuch a neighbourhood 
fo rriuch propriety could be obferved : 
every body was fond of him — every 
body claimed a fliare in his friendfhip — 
and, it only dyes my forrows with a 
deeper tinge, when I call home the 
happy days, and happy evenings, 
in which your ladyfliip fo largely con- 
tributed to the felicity of our comfort- 
able circles. 

To be brief as the fubjeft will ad- 
mit, our acquaintance had been but 
. . fhorr. 
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Ihort, when I faw, qr thought I faw, 
a tender partiality— ^a particular affi- 
duity— to roe, in every word and look 
which was direfted by LordEdwia: 
yet, believe me. Lady Arden, I never 
flattered myfelf it proceeded from real 
prepofleflion till a circumftancc follow- 
ed which blinded me to every confide- 
ration that I ought to have difcerned. 

Here I muft lay down my pen : I 
have fufiered very fcvere ftrugglcs be- 
fore I could determine to prefent my- 
felf once more to your ladylhipy and 
I find the powers oi recoUedliony which 
on my fitting down I thought were all 
clear, are now in fuch a confufed ftate, 
that I muft truft to my pillow at a filenc 
calm hour for the regulation oi fome in- 
truders which will live with me, in fpite 
of manjf rcpulfes ; but I (hall juft fold 

the llieet and not fend it off till I find 

. G 5 a more 



a more favourable opportuiiity to filJ 
tire covers which are before me wirfi 
as mtrch'of mjp i»rrtii¥e-ft& ihcy wilf 
convey^ 
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LETTER Vllfc 



tADY LUCY BLANTiCTO THE HON; SWS^ 

fiKAMJBU«. 

Gdombe Wood*. 



IThkk, I tali yoir, in my lafli y 
ihooldknow fomcthiog about (hfft^. 
^mVo/ dffair that diverted me &> muctit 
at the conclufion^. 

Youare not to-be /^^ that people im 
jfur ftile never mind letting, thefe civit 
kind of men (the iailiffs I mean) be ^t 
their ea/e : it is tieir cuflom, you know,. 

G ^ tOf 
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to go in and out of the fitting-rooms 
without afking a queftion : to be fure, 
it is a kind of paradox, but they are 
no-'hodics'Znd every body ^ they give 
no trouble, and Aide about a houfe as 

quiet as mice ; and at the word one 
would only imagine they yfcxt poor re- 
lations, whom a family, for fome rca- 
fons or other,^ were obliged to feed. I 
had ten times fooner have them in 
the houfe than my* ridiculous roman- 
tick brother. Duce take his qualms P 
"Well, r ffiall not fret about it: that 
^ould*^be getting vrrinklcs in my fore- 
•'head to a fine purpofe; and, if we are 
4n-l*//l//^ hobble, iris really genteel 5 to 
be poor is nothing at all ^ one can cer- 
tainly carry about one an air of quiet 
in company, and what fignifies how 

one feels when alone j* but, to pro- 
ceed. 

Two 
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■'■ Two months before we left town, 
my father received a letter from our 
kuckram rtlmons in Wales, to fay they 
fiiould fpend a few days with us in 
their way to BatJb 5 but I had intereft 
.fufficient to have fent them on their 
journey without halting, if I had not 
known them to be very rich, and 
hoped my father could coaxe a little out 
of them, upon fome worn ou^ fecu- 
rity. 

We nev^ fee the Jigures above once 
in feven years : it would be iftfupport- 
able if they made their fidgeting vifits 
oftener : we are obliged to be fo verf 
good— fo very wife — and fb very fober, 
whilft they atre in the fkmily, that I 
always wilh, when I hear they are com- 
ing, they may turn quite another way, 
and go ftraight £q heaven. 

The 
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^' whilft yoar; relations are in the 
« houfc." 

" Don^t tore me about them child t 
f * let Monfieur he Breaune fettle them.'^ 

r 

** Lord, madam, how you talki 

. « . ■ • 

" Le Breaune fettle them j they are 
** things not to be fettled^\ 



** Well, well (flie returned^ peevifii- 
^* ly) don't teize meabout them : what 
*' are wcto do with our /^^ party next 
** Sunday ? \kt ^J!l)odi€swQHld flyout 
" at the window if they^ were to f^:«. 
**' card on a Sund^y.*^ ^ - i . 



ft t ^ ^ 



" Your ladyfhip may leave that to^ 
me. . You, know .the. next Sunday's 
partyria.at:Lady B-: — r'^.: qan'twc 
fay a;y?r>i friead defires to -fee i^s for a 
*' few hours ip the^rcvening : I will 
^ fend to the circulating library for a 

s^ bundle 



(6 
CI 



COOMBE WOOD. 157 

." bundle of old fermons, and the 
*' domeftick chaplain {hall read to 
«« them." 

" D'ye hear,^ Le Breaune (faid I) 
" drefs the fattcft of them for the chap- 
^^ lain, and try to make the other into 
'* a young man of fafliion, under a 
*' cloud, fent to us to be out of the 
« way." 

Think what you will, it was done i 
and done fo cleverly, that I never be- * 
fore faw fuch an agreeable farce exhibi- 
ted. We Ihould have been moped to 
death if we had not hit on this fcheme: 
but, as it was, we were monftrouQy 
amufed : fuch a charming, regular 
family — the chaplain (ogood — fo wife — 
fo diffident : the whole Welch- tribe fo 
delighted. 

lafked 
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I afked the attorney, who is ia thr 
confidence of this genteel guardt how 
it was they did fo well ? He faid thejr 
had both been very fine gentlemen^ 
but /^^ well-bred to follow any profcf- 
fion \ and, being diftniffed from a cer- 
tain great gaming-houfe, had offered 
themfelves to him for domeftick fpies* 
He added, he fcept'ihem entirely for 
noblemen* s families,, being particularly 
attentive to accommodate the nobility^ 

Poor things ! I have been very kind 
to them fincc he gave me their hiftory^ 
bur, would you believe, after racking 
our brains to keep this formal Welch, 
family in. good humour, we could not 
fqueeze out a fingle hundred. 

In all my life, I never heard fucfc 
Bonfenfe — no felling out of the flocks f 
What fhould hinder them? are not 

people 
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people felling out erery day ? — ^A large 
ftmily to educate. Heavens! what 
Ibols ! what have /i&(y to do with^du-' 
cktioh ? The hrats will ftever be in th# 
world: except to Bach, juft to ]iL^t^ 
tht old ones alive^ thc^ never ftir tei^ 
tAlles from home. 

I thought I ftiould have left my bones 
%itfc them the fortnight I once fpent ia 
their old frightful caflle. Country' 
vifits — horrid I family circles — worfe t 
leading and working parties — infup^ 
portable f — but, the old hen, trailing- 
her chickens atter her from the lawn 
to the garden^ from the garden to the 
poultry'y2L'dj from the poultry-yard 
to the dairy-houfe^ is more ftupid^ 
'Vulgar, and favage than I am able t« 
cxprels* 



lam 



J40 COOMBE WOOD, 

I am dying with the vapours : for 
my. fake — for your own fake — and for 
the fake of every thing that is plea- 
fant — let us find you in town. Don't 
think a moment about your Jhape : if 
you lace tight it will do very well : I 
do not wonder that you hate' the man : 
but one muft marry, you know ; and 
few fafliionable people think any thing 
about the creature they are obliged to 
take for the incumbrance. 

What is a Ayoman at five-and-twcnty 
without her lown-houfe — her equipage — ^ 
her jewels-— -h^r own parties — and the 
confequence which all married women 
have wiih the preUy young men. They 
keep thenifelves at an aweful diftancc 
iiWfaJhion conftitutes an intimacy : they 
are fefe with married women : a girl 
they are afraid of: nobody would 
choofe to be queftioned by fathers — by 

brothers-^ 
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brothers — by uncles — 'and by grandfa- 
thers : a man can*t vific now fix months 
in a family but he is called upon for an 
explanation. 

I muji marry •, and, if next winter 
does not prove propitious, that auk- 
ward, linfaihioried, conceited things 
fwaddled in callicoe and lace, muft be 
the man : a fortune of two hundred 
thoufand pounds founds well^ and 
what are. the nabobs to me ? I have a 
title to tag on to their mean extradlion ; 
no body will alk, if I have money, 
who I married ; the appellation will be 
Lady Lucy's hujhand. 

I fuppofe his fortune will laft me ten 
years : an age to be doing fuch a dirty 
affair. I fhall try tojhorten the time, or 
I (hall be much behind all my acquaint- 
ance : fffw of us live till we are forty, 

fo 



t^% COOMBE WOOD. 

{q I iball have time for every thing i 
9nd what is to h^^tf^p .of us in the 
^her world is ^ f aquiiy ik> fiffibipnaiifi 
woman has any occafion to make. 

I repeat J I am over head and ears in 
die vapours : pray, be lively in your 
nexfy and don't mention your ftupid 
in^n, for I Jbate him fnopftroufly. 



\t 
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LETTER IX. 



M1S3 ALTAM TO LADY ARt)Elf, 
IN CONTINVATiON. 

I HAVE been dreaming of your 
ladyihip all night, it is impoflible 
to fay how my mind is compofed and 
confoled by j^»riindncfs: the tears in 
4Jea I have feen you (bed over me are 
fuch an encouragement to proceed in 
my afflifting /rytf/j;, that I will indulge 
tnyfelf in thiokiag ik^ fpace ^r diftance 
^an prevent an intercourfc where /riends 
are in union : there are, no doi^bt, 
MisrtMin times when w:c are more fpi- 

rkualiied 
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ritualifed than at others, and is it not 
reafonable to fuppofe when the body 
fleeps, the foul, unincumbered!, employs 
its faculties to purpofes material — not 
only material to the objeft it fuper- 
intends but to many other objefts, fo link- 
ed in the chain of caufes, that to prefumc 
at accounting for the important ope- 
rations would be impious and daring, 
as it is impoflible. 

Oh ! Lady Arden, I hadfuch dreaips 
of Lord Edwin before he l^t me — fucn 
frefentiments — I could not be alone 
or in company hwt fuch whifpers affailed 
my heart — fucb a gloom hung over 
me-r— I felt myfclf in continual expec- 
tation of fome deadly blow ; and yet 
could never guefs the quarter it mtji 
come from — But, this is not at all ne* 
ceffary to what I am to relate, fo I fhall 
endeavour to recoiled myfelf. * 

It 



COOMBE WOOD. 145 

It will be unneceflkiy to remind your 
ladyfliip of the intimacy that fubfifted 
between Mifs Moor and myfelf, from 
the time (he firft fettled in xhtDak-^ and 

i think, too^ you have not forgot her 
manner of commanding the confidence of 
all her acquaintance. 

She had many engaging qualities, 
but her paflion for being a diSlator was 
attended with many inconveniences in 
families where their fpjrits were not con- 
ftitutionally high, or where love of quiet 
made their refolutions weak. 

In fhort, Mifs ik&^ managed us ^//i 
for even your ladyfliip felt a touch 
from her magnet ; and, as to Lord Ed- 
win, he was 2i^paffive and as determined 
by her opinions as if he had been born 
her vaJfaL 

Vol. I. H It 
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It is ftrange that men of fenfc — men 
of CQnfequence — men of apparent 
gentlenefs — alive to fenfitsility — and 
adepts in the laws of penetration, (hould 
be led by an intrepid woman — ^ftiould 
be fafcinated by the oppojite of what 
they profefs to admire. 

I am very angry with her—- (he has 
ufed me cruelly — and, now it is fob 
late, my tyts are opened to what I QUgh( 
long fmce to have difcerned : but^ I am 
running on, and your ladyfhip cannot 
overtake me. I muft ftep back, if 
you do me the honour to follow me 

« 

in the path of my painful narrative. 

When Mifs Moor underftood Lord 
Edwin and Sir William Moyle were 
inclined to an intimacy in our family, 
/he fet all her wits to work to make 
an intimacy with them. 

Your 
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Your ladyfliip wdl undcrftands (he 
Could accommodate herfclf to any thing, 
or any body \ but, if a young man of 
fafhion fell in her way, (he would not 
let him reft till fhe had made him the 
fl^ve of her humour. I have often 
wondered, with her large fortune, and 

hrge expeftations, Ihe had not long 
fince. tranfplanted herfelf into fome 
family of confequence. 

.After Lord Edwin and Sir William 
Moyle had prevailed on their colonel to 
fix their quarters at the next town, you 
well know fcarce a day pafled, but we 
faw them at Coomb e Wood\ and I might 
lay too at this period Mifs Moor almoft 
lived with us, for ftie generally came 
before breakfaft, and ftaid till bed- 
time : indeed, if the gentlemen were 
engaged, and obliged to quit us early 
in the evening, Ihe never ftaid behind i 

H 2 and 
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and when the weather would not per- 
mit her to walk, Ihe would ftufF thenx 
with herfclf into her own chariot, whe- 
ther they chofe the indulgence or 
not. 

I now fee and have long fecn through 
her whole plan of operations ; but her 
proftflions then were fo very warm ^ and 
fo frequently repeated, that I had not 
the fmalleft idea of her art. 

A lady the other day told me Mifs 
Moor's acquaintance at Spa talked of 
nothing but the handfome young noble- 
man fhe was to marry at her return to 
England : adding, the per/on who had 
wrote her this chit chat obferved Mifs 
Moor neither confirmed or contradifted 
the report, but aflured every body 
who fpoke of it to her, that Ihe was 
not abfolutely engaged to any body. 

How 
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How have I been duped by a defign- 
ing woman, and a cruel perfidious 
man ! But, I muft take my leave of 
your ladyfliip till Friday : I am obliged 
to break ofi^, to attend the family I am 
with on a day's vifit : of them, and of 
their virtues, I ftiall fpeak at large, 
when I can introduce them In the point 
of view that docs fo much honour 
to humanity. 
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LETTER X. 

THE SAME TO THE SAM£» 
IN CONTINUATION. 

SINCE my return from the vifit 
juft mentioned, I have determined 
to dcfpatch what I have written by this 
night's poft. I am Impatient to hear 
how your ladyQiip will receive the ad- 
vances I have made to a renewal of that 
friendftiip, unhappily for me fo far — 
fo long— ^out of my reach : I would 
not intreat till I could intreat for it 
with eafe, without incommoding your 
kdylhip, and with compofure to my- 

My 
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My addrefs is: 

* To Mrft iEvely, 

at Elgin Cattle in Derbyfljire/ 

All this, too, fhall all be accounted 
for in due time : every thing that 
is refpe£kful> affedionate, and fincere 
I intreat your ladyfhip to accept, and» 
prefent to Sir Thomas, and Mr. Gil- 
bert- 
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LETTER Xr. 



. I 



I 



THE Same to the same; 



Elgin Caftle. 

Thank your ladyfliip a thoufand 
times ' for the kind — the affcdion- 
ate — reception you gave the beginning 
of my tedious narrative ; but the joy 
you exprefs at finding me under the 
aufpices of "Lsidy^ Margaret Clifford is 
more flattering to my wiflies than I'afti 
"able to expreft : it aflures me of your 
pardon — it aflures me the difadvan- 
tageous appearance I have laboured 
•'^' under has not killed, or even wounded, 
your friendlhip — it confirmsi my 
• ' : / hopes 
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hopes — it fwectcns even^ the bitter that 
I am doomed to tafte till death. 

How happy I am that I feht off* the 
firft fheet! how produdive of fatis- 
fadlion! how charming to find the 
virtues of Lady Margaret Clifford are 
not confined to one corner of the king- 
dom* 

I wifh, my dear Lady Ardcn, you 

had t W me, before, your opinion of 

CHUT deceitful neighbour. Were we all 

afraid of her ? What fpcU is it fhe 

. bears about her? 

So, as I inte^l^ to fay before, 
this mlfchievous.«||an popped acrofs 
my ideas (your ladyfhip will rccolkft 
where 'I broke off.) , Lord £dwin grew 
every day more an4 more ' attentive to 
my father i and, I myft confefs, the 
Under preference he fhowed me in cir- 

H 5 cumilanccs 
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ciimftantcs eVer fo trivid, filled iwf 
heart with a tranquillity i'tm;e^ before 
experienced. I may add a partiality 
too— /{?^ — dangerous to encourage, 

I vvilh it waS' in my power to give 
your ladyfhip the figure of my heart 
at the time I am writing from. In- 
deed, I never then flattered myfelf— ^E 
never once fuffered myfelf to fuppofe 
he meant any thing; beyond the attach- 
.ment of a pafling day : and,, if I did figR. 
'^f. that my fortune and ftile of life were 
fo widely different from his, it was 
the only moment I can accufe myfelf of 
' difcontent,: nay, that I did not thank 
Providence for placing me far out of 
- the way of the fading honours gene- 
rally fo dcftruftive to domeftick hap* 
pinefs.- But, it is plain a too great 
partiality leads one out of one's-felfj. 



and 



COQMBE WOOD. 15$; 

»d whtn we return to felf again we 
zHuft (land felf^ondemned. 

In lefs than two months from the 
firft commencement of our acquaintance: 
I perceived in Lord Edwin an altera- 
tion too vifible. He was thoughtful^ 
peniive, and, embarrafled : he no lon- 
ger delighted in our little parties — he- 
had loft all relifli for amufement :. not 
a ijpark of his former livelinefs remain- 
ed } and I have a thoufand times, whea 
t have looked towards him, feen fuch 
^ tender fenfibility gliding through his. 
eye — ^fuch an exprcflive look of fome- 
thing he wiflied f»^ to underftand, yet. 
mixed with an awe and diffidence as if 
he feared a difcoveryi that I declare,, 
at laft I avoided fitting oppofitc, on- 
even near to him. 



Et 6^ Manji 
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'M^y weeks paffled' ow in tte anx^ 
iOiM, painful ftate I' hiave been de- 
scribing, when circumftanc^^ eonfpfeed 
to make me imagine he wa^ attatlied 
to Mifs Moor, and that it was from 
her his cmbarraflment proceeded. I 
yirp^^y^i the coquettifh i\Ts3e gave her* 
felf to every man that feu in her ^ay 
made him uneafy, and fiink his fpiritsl 

The deceprion was fhort — very Jhort. 
Oh! why did I ever wi(h to be tinde- 
ceived? ^fy? unlefs to make itiy- 
lelf completely mtferable. But too 
well I recoiled the months the day, 

the hour that marked my fatc^ 

II ... " • • 

It was \n Auguft — it was the autumn 

of my faircft, brigh^ft profpeds— Mt 

was a feajon of deceit — it called out 

tender buds only to (how the power / of 

a winter blaft. 

•»^ . <, ^ 

I ^as. 
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V I was at breakfiE(ft with my father in 
the library ^ / deep iniponyerfation about 
/idUjrdo{neftick,affairS) and planniag fome 
jcomfortable alteratioos he propofed 
.making .in the furniture of my drefllng 
room, previous to the enfuing winter. 
Suddenly the door opened, and turning 
my head I ftarted to fee Lord Edwin — 
I ftarted to fee him enter with apparent 
marks of a mind in great difbrder. 



* •■ t 



■•.K After^ apobgizing: for his intruding 
at fq , early an hour, he laid down his 
hat, and, with a wildnefs I had never 
before bbfervcd, drew a chair next mine, 
laying one of his arms over the back 
bf that on which I fat, and at the fame 
^time exclaiming-*-" Mr; Akami you 
*« are too good — you are too indul- 
" gcnft^ — .1 merit not the favours yo.u 
♦* ftiow me*** 



« What 



<•< 
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•^ What favours ?-^what-iadulgeii*' 
•« CCS, Lord Edwin ? (returned my 
•* father,) I never fhowcd your lord- 
•* Ihip ^y favours, any indulgences^ 
•* but Mrhat every ftrangcr of faftiioit 
^ has reafon to expedt." 

All this while I was making firange 
confufion with the cups and faucers.. 
I imagine (continued my father) your 
lordfhip made a late evening of it». 
*• Camsi confefs ;: does not your head: 
^ acher , 

*' Faith, my good Mn Altam, you 
•* are miftaken, if you Mnk I drank 
*^ laft night :, I am not well — perhaps^, 
« the air —^" ', 

He faid no more •, but rifihg from 
his feat, flew out upon the lawn, and 
left us to wonder at his ftrange beha- 
viour*. 
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•* Mjr dear (cried my father, ftart- 
** ing up) what can dl this, mean ? 
^ What is the matter with. Lord 
*«■ Edwin?'* 

When we^ had gazed at each other 
more than a minute — " Jieally^ Sir 
^^ (laid. I) I am as much at z. lofs as 
" youxoa be.'* 

" Bur, can't you think,. Fanny ? 
** (again fixing his eyes upon me) Can't: 
** you guefs? Heis muchalteredfincc 
** firft we knew him," 

« Indeed, Sir"— -►for I was going 
to make fome auk ward reply, when, 
again Lord Edwin appeared at the 
door. 

*« What think youj Mifs Altam? 

,« (faid he, as he entered^ What think 

3 " yo^- 
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**-ypu.of a walk this fine morning? 
«< Shall wc call of Mifs . Moore V' 

At mention of Mifs Moor my face 
burnt like fire, and I looked fo like a 
fool when he prefled me to call upon 
her, that I would have given the world 
CO have efcaped his penetrating eye- 

I know not how I was cheated into 
this walk. I feared he wanted to make 
me thcconfidant of his love to AH/s 
Moor: and yet I had not refolution 
torefufehim. Infhorc, Icanfcarcely 
tell what I did, for he tyed on my hat, 
aod caught up my gloves, before J fai^ 
yes or no. 

" Would to God I (he cxclain^ 
" to my father, as we were going out 
•*^ through the hall) I had your confent 
** to run away with this fwcet angei** 



4C 
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** Run away with her, my lord ! (re- 
" plied my father.) She looks like a 

** run-away. fFhen Jhe confents^ you 

» _^ » . 

** will be certain of my approbation," 



' Not witling to give a feriom turn 
to what I then thought a mere jeft— 
** You fee, my Lord (I replied) my 
" father is tired of me. He will pari: 
** with me even to be run away with.** 

** My deareft creature (faid he) 
^' pardon this raillery. I am half mad 
*' with fuffenfe'* — and, bowing to my 
father, he took me by the hand, and 
led me out before I knew where I was. 

No foul can think how he hurt me 
by /i&i?/Jf particularities. I endeavoured 
to difengage my hand, but he held it 
fo faft that I could not get from him 
*till we reached the park gate. 



^...f ■■■ 
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The mode he ir^w aflumed /viras very 
different from the former. He< feU 
into a thoughtful train, fpoke very little^ 
and what he faid was only on com«- 
mon fubjefts. In this way we flroUed 
on, till we reached the old o€ik on: the 
declivity of the hill — a tree much 1k>- 
noured by your ladyfhip — ^mitch fa- 
voured by me before I recoUefted th^ 
falfe vows it had witnefled } and, though 
innocent and inanimate, yet it was fataJ^ 
or inftrumentally fdtaf, to my repofe. 

Here he again took my hand^ and 
intreated me to reftj but he fpoke itt 
a voice too intcrefting for me to ac- 
quiefce, and I could only fay — " Don't 
** aflc me •, we had better go on : I am 
" not tired, and if we proceed to Mili 
^« Moor*js we fhall have but little time 
" with her/* 



Mv 
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My dear Mifs Altam (he return- 
'* ed) for God's fake ! hear me : this 
*' moment decides my fate. If you do 
** npt hate me fit down : do tell me if 
'* ybur heart is difcngaged— ^^ tell me 
" if there is any thing in this world 
" worth living for/' 

I faid not -a word : I could notfpeak j 
but fitting, or rather finking, down on 
the bench, I leand my poor, confufed 
head againft the tree, expedling every 
moment I fhould drop to the earth. 

His diftrefs at this period muft be 

real — it could not be aflfefted — it was 

I. 

too expreflive a picture to be a copy^ 
Once — this once— his heart confefled a 
ftile original. 

*« For God's fake. Lord Edwin (I 
" exclaimed, when he prefled me to 
fpeak to him) don't prefs me on the 

fubjcft : 
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*' fubjedk : you fee my diftrefs : forbear 
" to queftion me — I cannot — indeed^ 
^[ I cannot — anfwcr you.'* 

*^ My life ! my foul ! (faid he, as 
** he threw himfelf at my feet) you 
" have . blafted my hopes — you have 
** blafted my reafon — ^you have blafted 
*' my youth — you have** — 

*' Stop, my lord (interrupting himj 
** for I was terrified to death to fee the 
*' wild look thrown into his face) flsoj) ! 
** Hear what I have to fay, I am not 
** engaged — my aflfeftions*'— I could 
not prpceed: tears, though I would 
have given the world to repel them 
ftreamed from my eyes. 

He trembled with agony — ^he wiped 
away my tears, protefted he would not 
live without me, and begged me only 
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to fay my heart did not contradifl his 
hopesL« 

« What, my lord ! (faid I, when I 

*' was a litle recovered.) Whzt can yoM 
propofe, if I tell you I am offered by 
your fituation — ^if I fell you my heart 
^^ is more intcrefted m your happinefs 
** than I ought to acknowledge ? You 
** are certainly not cruel—you do not 
^* appear as if you delighted- to fport 
** with the peace of a human creature. 
*f In this world. Lord Edwin, I have 
*V nothing to look forward to beyond 
f^ the fatisfaftion of fmoothing the 
*.• down- hill days of my beloved fa- 
^« ther." 

" Sport with your peace, my angel ! 

** Sport with the repofe of my foul ! 

*' No: from this moment you are 

** mine — Every power of humanity 

^ *« combined 
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be his — to be his Guly — to be bis in 
fpite of fortune — ^in fpitc of erery cruel 
event. 

How binding was this engagement ! 
It was a deed, made irrevocable- 
it received the firft impreffion of my 
heart's fignet. Oh ! it is a mourning 
feal : the blufhing cement can change 
but once — it is turned as black as 
night, and yet as binding as before it 
changed i 

I want to be mGre particular, but it 
cannot be : at the moment I am writ- 
ing particulars are not to be coUeded-— 
the fragments are even now to§ much 
for my poor head. I muft change the 
fcene, and take your ladyfhip with us 
in our walk to Mifs Moor^s. 

How fhort-lived is ideal happinefs ! 
How very deceitful ! The morning of 

this 
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this ^ day that promifed every thing, 
ifiTV^d puly to cheat me of the mode- 
rate ftores that providence and content 
had before made fo delightful. 

As we purfued our walk, ftill con- 
verfing on the former fubjcdt — " Why 
•* (faid I) Lord Edwin ? Why have you 
*' of late appeared yZ? embarraffed ? You 
•* muft tell me (for I faw he wifhed to 
" evade the reply you muft tell me 
" what caufed the fudden alteration, 
" and what it was that fo diftrefled you 
*^ when I firfl faw you this morning.** 



*' If you command — ^ 
^^ No ! I requeft^ my lord. 



/ ■ I 
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*' I will tell you, my deareft life : 
** a wijlo of your*5 is a command. I 
•** was told a match was intended for 
^. you with your coufin Altam — that 
' Vol I. I " you 
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70U had not pofitively affcnted to or 
rejcfted it — your friends wtvt faid to 
** be doubtful as to the ftate of your 
*' heart J for that it was flightJy conjec- 
tured you had fome fecret attach- 
ment ; and can you pardon me, 
•* when, hearing this, 1 cried out, in 
*' a ftart of frenzy — ^Would to God ! 
•* it was me. Would to God ! Ihe was 
** fccretly attached to me.'* 

** No ! Lord Edwin (was the reply) 
^* don't flatter yourfelf — it is not jf^«— 
•• it would be cruel to impofe Jucb an 
« idea." 

" Was not this enough to drive me 
•* to madnefs ? What was the world 
*' to me ? What joy — what comfort-— 
•* could I bear about ? — I Jaw none — 
•• I fett none — and, till this^ happy 
•* morning, I thought fate had deftined 

ine 
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" me to feed on the bitter weed of re- 
*' gret, and wrapped me for ever in her 
y darkeft robe of difappointment." 



<€ 



Pray tell me. Lord Edwin (faid I, 
eagerly) who is this pcrfon, that pre- 
" tends fuch an intimate acquaintance 
** with my heart — Bufy, impertinent 
** pretender. — I y^rr^//y attached ! — my 
" friends doubtful as to the fituation 
" of my heart ! — a match intended for 
** me with my coujin! Gracious hea- 
" ven ! what inGnuations ! Once, in- 
*' deed, Mr. Altam fignified, in a letter 
" to my father, that he fhould be glad, 
" at his return, to find I had no diflike 
" to my name : but not a fyllable of 
** the kind has he fince mentioned. 
^ We confidered it as a jeft, and re-, 
plied to it in the fame ftile. 

I 2 «< I love 
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" I love my coufin, Lord Edwiri.' 
'*• I have been taught to confidcrhitn as 
my brother. I admire his fine ac- 
complifhments ; and I doat on his 
virtues : but, fnafry him : Lord help 
me !" Tou that poi9refsmy deareft af- 
feftions decide for me — could I aft 
fuch a doutle part — could I he fo in- 
delicate — fo cruel — fo ungrateful. 
Then the fecref attachment. Oh ! 
believe me — believe me — I could 
not proceed for looking up to him. I 
faw he was fo afFefted with the interefl: 
I took in his doubts, that I inftantly 
dropped the fubjeft, without even again 
hinting a wifh to know the perfon that 
had been fuch an enemy to his repofe. 
It is plain, if he had not been inclined 
to conceal the name, he would have 
fpared me the pain of conjecture : and 
it isfo mean — fo ungenerous — to preft 
for or fcrew out a fecret that I deteft 

the 
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the very idea. But, I muft now re- 
turn to my fad- — fad tale ! 

Finding Mifs Moor from home wc 
had all that day to ourfelves -, though 
I muft not omit to fay, that, at our re- 
turn. Lord Edwin inftantly acquainted 
my father with what had paffed in our 
walk : but, as it is impoflible for me to 
give your ladyftiip the graceful mode 
and manner in which he delivered his 
flattering propofals, I fhall not fend you 
his words, becaufe I muft ftrip them of. 
their greateft ornament. 

My father told him, if the Earl con* 
fented to the intended union he ftiould 
think himfelf highly honoured by the 
alliance. " Not (faid he^ from the 
" rank my daughter would be lifted. 
** into, but (taking Lord Edwin's hand) 

[[ from an aflurance that (he would be 

I 3 tranf-f- 
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*• tranfplanted into a family, the mod 
" remarkable for honourable and vir- 
" tuous charaflers of any our annals 
*' could ever boaft : and, as to you, 
" my dear lord (continued he) you 
** know not the affedtion my heart 
** has acknowledged for you ever fince 
" I have had the happinefs to fee you 
" under this roof/* 

Lord fidwin faid a thoufand polite 
things, kiffed my father's hand, and 
declared, though he fufpefled fome diffi^ 
culties would arife, yet he was deter- 
mined and fixed as fate, " My father 
" (added he) loves money ; other- 
** wife, one of the moft amiable men 
" upon earth : but with fecrecy, cau- 
" tion, and patience, I doubt not I 
«* (ball furmount the only impediment' 
*« that can poffibly retard my wilhes.'* 

TKc 
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The refidue of this day and evening 
was replete with felicity: athoufand 
little domeftick plans were formed by 
the happy trio : every thing propofcd 
was the very thing that moft delighted ; 
and in idea we were never to be fepara- 
ted from each other, or from the tran*- 
quillity we then enjoy cd« 

The next morninsc brought to us 
Sir William Moyle and Mifs Moor. 
What was now to be done about the 
important feccet ? How could it be 
concealed from perfons of remarkable 
penetration, and who were conftant 
witneffes of our words and aftions ? 

I faw them from the great road, 
before they reached the lower gate: 
Lord Edwin was by my fide, both of us^ 
looking out at the window. 

I 4 ^ Ton 
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" You fee who is coming, my lord, 
" faid I, — I fuppofe you would not 
" choofe Sir William and Mifs Moor 

" (hould be made acquainted with the 
** fuuation of our hearts.** 

He 'was embarrafled — ^I faw he was 

at a lofs what to determine. 

" Would you wi(h, my deareft 
" life (turning to me) that Mifs Moor 
^^ ihould be admitted to our confi* 
" dence. Sir William is no ftranger 
** ' to the love I glory in — I wifh to be 
" the firfl; perfon to inform my father 
" of my happy profpefts, but if you 
** think Mifs Moor is to be trufted : 
•* nay, if you think it prudent to truft 
** her, let me beg** — 

Here we were interrupted, which 
mortified me more than I can exprcfs. 
——Mifs Moore, full of fpirits, 

full 
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full of health, and full of fortune*; 
enters a room as if ftie was queen off . 
the whole earth. Sir William Moyle, 
mild, manly, and an interefting figure, 
approiiehes his friends as if hejuft then 
felt thfcr'' force of an obli'gation which 
could only be expreffed by the plea- 
fure that falutes you from every 
feature. 

From this day I never confidercd: 

Mifs Moor in a favourable light — her/ 

entertaining talents — her wit — her 
fenfe — her profeflions — faded, and 

almoft died away : at leaft^ they were • 
faded, and almoft dead to me, when- 
Ihe received with cold indiflference an- 
event which I fuppofed would have in- 
fpired her with an infinity of pleafure. 
How could I fuppofe it otherwife, when 
the event was fo flattering in its appear- 
ance to a perfon for whom fhe had - 

I 5 avowed. 
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avowed fuch a fincere and lading 
friendlhip. 

Sir William inftantly faw the altera- 
tion in Lord Edwin's countenaxice. I 
read it in his eyes—his heart -was full 
of it. If he had fpoke to me of his 
friend he could not have exprefled him- 
fclf warmer, nor could he tell him the 
joy he felt from his fituation in a mode 
more intelligent than he informed us by 
a fingle look. 

Mife^ Moor, after fcowling a kind 
of glahce, drew up her haughty neck, 
and a frctfulnefs not to be concealed^ 
but lurking under an attempt to be 
very lively, fo difconcerted and difor- 
dered our ideas that it might be truely 
faid, fhe had caft ^.fpell over all our 
felicity. ^ 

Lord 
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Lord Edwin, who perfedbly knew 
Ber conftitution^ was very fenfible- 
flie fufpefted fomething was going on: 
that (he had no hand in. He knew toa 
there was no exiftingwith her if (he did 
not fuppofe herfdf of confequence : fo^ 
after a moment's confideration, he 
whifpered me — " She certainly fuf- 

peds : you had better take her x)Ut,. 

and tell her of my happinefs. I fee 

fhe muft be made a party : yaa 
" know her penchant for fecrets." 

It was not long before an opportu- 
nity offered me tO' take her into the 
flower-garden-, and; as I followed her 
to the door, I faw Lord Edwin fmile 
on Sir William, whilft the latter lifted 
up his eyes and hands, as if he intend- 
ed to fay, God deliver me from fuch a 
woman 1 

I 6 Aa 
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A s fooh as we were alone I began to 
recount to her juftenoughof the afFair 
to nnake her underftand my fituation, 
and concluded with faying, my happi- 
nefs depended on fecrecy. 

Whilft I was fpeaking, I obferved, 
inftead of betraying marks of pleafure, 
which I really expelled, and which I 
am fure I fhould have fhown on a like 
occafion, even to a flight acquaintance, 
£he called up a frightful fneer — fnifFed 
—hemmed, and every now and then 
exclaimed — "Well, well: go on^— 
" very odd — very furprifing — but. 
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** go on — miracles will never ceafe. 

o 



" And fo, Fanny (when I had con- 
<* eluded what I had to hy)' you be- 
^* licve Lord Edwin is in carneft ?*' 
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" I hope fo, Mifs Moor." 
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Hope fo — yes ! I dare fay, you 
hope fo: butj indeed, child^ you 
" know nothing of the world. For 
" heaven's fake, don't think a moment 
" of this nonfenfe. A mighty pretty 
" affair ! in love, indeed ! Well, I 
fhould have killed myfelf with laugh- 
ing if it had happened to any body in 
*' your ftile but yourfelf : and, foj to 
" while away a few idle days he muft 
" be in love^ forfpoth. If you had 
" moneyy my dear, I fhould think 
** fomething about it : but neither mo- 
" ney nor rank — it is, really, toa ri- 
*« diculous." 

I was ftruck to the heart by her un- 
feeling, cruel harangue. Till then I 
had never felt a fhock equal to this. 
1 fhould certainly have funk had not the 

din* 
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pered me — '^ I fuppofe, my love, you 
*' have told'her — what docs (he fay ?" 
I fmiled out fomcthing from my heart 
that did not belong to it, and replied, 
in a low voice — " Yes ! Ihe is vaftly 
" pleafed." — But, determining to con- 
fute my poor, little, quiet plan, (he 
brufticd by me, and fwam into the din- 
ing-parlour, humming an Italian air. 

Your ladyfhip will fuppofe the re- 
mainder of the day muft be to me to- 
tally difagreeable : but I could not then 
be unhappy — Fortune had juft taken 
it into her fickle head to be fond of 
mc — violently fond^-^Y now fee violent 
things are the fooneft out of fight; 
and love turned to hate, / am told^ is 
the bittereft of all bate. 

Mifs Moor, like Mifs Fortune^ can 
affume many fhapes ; for, rather than 

5 quit 
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quit one in a flattering moment, (he 
will throw on a fancy drefs, and be the 
thing of an hour : in fhort, rather than 
give up a pleafant day, or a pleafant 
week at Coombe Wood, (he checked 
the envy from appearing, and, except 
tormenting me with her difagreeable 
advice, which at lafl I prevailed on 
her to decline, we went on pretty 
fmoothly the Ihort fpace fhe remained 
our neighbour^ 

At this time your ladyfhip was with 
your aunt in Surrey, and when you re- 
turned, it was within a few weeks that 
Lord Edwin and Sir William Moyle 
received orders to join their regiment. 
I cannot exprefs the conftant terrours 
I now lived in from Mifs Moor. When 
I faid, we went on pretty fmoothly I 
had forgot how (he teized me : from 
the moment fhe heard of your arrival, 

morning. 
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morning, noon, and J^ight, (he never 
ccafed to interrogate me about the im* 
portant fecret ; protefting, the moment 
(he difcovered I had betrayed it to your 
ladyfhip, (he would blab it through the 
whole neighbourhood ; and fhe had 
fuch a manner of fixing her eyes upon 
me — fuch an effrontery in treating the 
fubjeft, half in jeft half in earneft, that 
I am fure I have often trembled, and 
blufhed as if I had really done the 
thing her intrepid fpirit forbad me. 

iThis is the period that my heart par- 
ticularly bows to your ladyfhip for par- 
don. I am fenfible you feel, in its full 
force, the difagreeable, diftrefling cir- 
cumftances with which I was belet : I 
feel too you will pity me, and that here 
you will fix the fealofforgivenefs. 

ohr 
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Oh ! how I grieved for poor Sir Wil- 
liam Moyle. Three days after the 
time I was writing he was feifed with a 
violent putrid fever which detained himi 
nine weeks at L — — before he had 
ftrength to be removed to Mr. Gilbert's. 
But, I forget your ladyfliip can be no 
ftrangcr to this circumftance. I was 
juft then thinking of his great good- 
nefs to me, the evening before I left 
Coombe Wood ; which drew me from 
my narrative, and from the powers of 
recolleftion. But, I muft go back the 
three days I have efcaped, and return 
to Mifs Moor, to remove her for ever 
from a neighbourhood, of which (he 
had been but too long an unworthy 
member. 

The day (he left the Dale, Lord 
Edwin and Sir William were both with 
us : we all wondered what could occa- 

(ioa 



i88 COOMBE WOOD. 

lion her abfence, and at dinner I gave ^ 
one of the fervants orders to go to her- 
houfe, and enquire after her health i - 
but, before the cloth was removed, the- 
butler delivered me the following, 
note: 



«■ 



f My dear Mifs Altam, 

* I Have but a moment to 

* tell you, I am fecting out to attend 

* Mr. R , who, they fay, is at the 

* point of death : in regard to inttrefij 

* you know it concerns me too nearly 

* to delay for an hour what I may re- 

* pent all my life. ^ 

* Pray fpeak for me every thing 
« that is refpeftful to your father, and 

* acquaint Lord Edwin, and Sir Wil- 

* liam, that I hope to return time 
« enough to bid them adieu. Sir 

• ' William 
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* William won't pine after me, / am 

* vertnin ; and as to Lord Edwin, you 
^ have fuch a knack of managing him, 

* that I think you cannot fail in your 

* ^reat plan. 

' You may be certain, without my 

* enforcing any more arguments, that 

* your fecret will reft fecure with me : 

* you know beft how to chalk out your 
^ bwn happincfs. 

* Throw this into the fire, and bo- 

* lieve me, faithfully, 

Your*s, 

E. Moor/ 



» 
• .. - • ■ - \ 



IMuft 
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I Muft confefs there appeared 
fomething fo odd — fo whimfical — fo 
unfeeling — in her billet, that I thought 
it could be no advantage to her to have 
it feen by any perfon but myfelf, and 
I was Hiding it into my pocket, 
when my father afked from whom it 
came ? 

« From Mifs Moor, Sir (I replied) 
** only to tell me her grandfather was 
** very ill, and that fhe was juft fetting 
•* out to fee him,'* 

" From Mi'fs Moor f (retorted Lord 
" Edwin.) Pees Ihe fay nothing, Mift 
** Altam, about the red- coats, as j(he 
*' calls your two friends ? Does/he*^ — 
and he gave me a look of much iig* 
nificance. 

I thought tbetty if he had a fpeck in 
his character, it was fufpicion ; and, 

rather 
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rather than fuficr him to entertain an 
irkfome idea ; I took the letter from 
my pocket, and, blufhing for the writer, 
gave it into hh hand. 

« 

He faw me blufti, and, with a deli* 
cacy peculiar to himfeif, returned it un- 
folded : but, not knowing to what he 
might Impute my embarraffment, I in- 
filled he Ihould read it, declaring it 
contained nothing I wiflied to conceal 
from him. 

He bowed low, received it again into 
his hand, and, after running through the 
contents, delivered it again with a fmile, 
I perfeftly underftood. It was a fmile 
of contempt — of difapfirbbatiori— of 
anger. — He made no. comment, but, 
turning to me, afked how far Mr. 
R—— lived from Darnly Dale; and 

if he was very old, that* Mifs Moor ap- 
peared 
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peared fo certain of his death :• add- 
ing — " I think fhe has a very fti^- 
cient fortune already for her exp?£la^ 
tions : what will /&^ do withxnore ?" . . 

I faw he. was exceedingly hurt by her 
impertinent freedom : I thought it 

made him appear fretful. For, to do 
him common juftice, I believe no man 
can have a greater refpeft to every thing 
feminine that relates to the charadler of 
a woman. 

Here I muft draw a curtain over 
many incidents that happened before I 
bid a long and lafting adieu to Coombe 
Wood 5 but your ladyfhip muft be in- 
formed, that, when Lord Edwin left 
us, it was with the moft facred protefta- 
tions — the moft heart-rending conflifts 
that it was poflible for a human crea- 
ture to exprefs. 

Your 
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Tour Ladyfliip is well acquainted 
Mrith the fad — fad — circumftance of my 

father's death. It followed fo faft on 
the departure of Lord Edwin, that ^»tf 
grave appeared to have fwallowed up alt 
my hopes — all my expeftations — all 
my comforts. You, madam, was a kind 
witnefs oifome part of my diftrcfs : but 
what you faw was but an atom com« 
pared with what my heart had to ftrug- 
gle with. 

It is time, now, for your ladyfliip 
to have fome reft from my troublefome 
pen, after I have faid how much 

I am, your kd/fliip's obliged 

And obedient, &c. 



Vol. L K LETTER.' <*- 
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LETTER XIL 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

T Muft conclude my tedious ftory be- 
fore i can introduce to your ladyfhip 
the angelick family to which Providence 
gracioufly condiufted me when I left 
Combe 'Wood, and my dear, good, 
happy neighbours. 

I may now venture to confefs tliat 
^bin I loft my father, I not only loft the 
beft — the deareft of parents, but I loft 
every pecuniary advantage that was do- 
voted to fweeten the bitter pill. — It all 
--^all went together. The banker in' 
whofe hands my father had depofited > 
his favings, to the amount of five thou- 
fand pounds, appeared, three days be- 
fore his death, a bankrupt in the Ga- 
.zette. But, God be praifed, he flept in 

peace. 
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peace, not once drciamrng of this frefh 
misfortune. 

You will, novvi my dear Lady Arden,' 
ur^derftand the reafons why I kept tins*. 
circumftance fo profound a fecret. I 
was ^00 well acquainted with your com-^ 
paflionate heart to give you the dark 
fide of my affairs, when I had been ter- 
rified into a concealment of my brighter, 
profpedls. An afylum in your houfe is 
the firft thing your ladyfhip would have 
propofed 5 and was it poffible, in my 
fituation, that I could be fo very grovel* 
ing as to intrude myfelf, at a time whcn,^ 
if I had endeavoured to clear myfelf from 
the abjeft concealment, it muft have 
appeared to be from the principle of my 
own pitiful convenience I wifhed to 
clear it. ' 



K2 I told 



J96 COOMBE WOOD. 

I told your ladylhip the purport of 
what had paffed previous to. Lord Ed -i- 
win's joining his regiment ; but I had 
forgot to fay, he begged me tia 
receive letters from him, that he fhould 
defpatch from every poft town throq^ 
which he Ihould pafs; praying, as I 
valued his deareft repofe, I would noi 
omit writing him every circumftance th^l 
regarded myfelf and my fifher^ 

Dear Lady Arden, don't ftart! J 
write it with compofure— ^iVi?/ a line — • 
not z Jingle line— »^/ a fy liable, have I 
received from him. 

Mifs Moor was at this time in Lon- 
don. You know, fhe never retwrr>i^d 

after the death of Mr. R • A& C 

had nothing to alledge againfl: her but 
oddities too common to people of her 
conftitution, and as (he had wormed 

herfelf 
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herfelf into the chief Tecret of my life, 
Ithoiight-^forjiikea drowning perfon, 
I was glad to catch at every twig— I 
thought, Ihad beft write her of my 
father's death, and the many misfortunes 
that awaited me from that afilifting 
event. I, likewife, confidered it necef- 
fary to acquaint her with the change in 
Lord Edwin : adding fomething of 
iny diftrefs, and a hint how I fhould 
aft in my future plan of life ; declaring, 
but with foo much franknefs, that a few 
hundred pounds was ^11 1 had left from 
the general wreck. 

' Such is the figure of my letter to her; 
and here your lady (hip, if you will give 
yourfelf the trouble, may fee her an- 
fwer : 



K 3 MISS 
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MISS MOOR. TO MISS ALTAM. i 

I Am forry, my dear Fai\ny» 
to find by your letter, which I have juft 
received, that you have met with jR> 
many things to trouble you, but your fa-? 
ther was an old man and old people can*t 
Xwtfor ever. I would advifc you to make 
up your mind about Lord Edwin, for I 
dare fay you will never fee or hear any 
thing more of htm. It is too late now ; 
but, if you had attended to what 1 feid, 
xKis fooli/h affair would never have b^en 
a thorn in your fide. 

The banker, to be fure, is a fad fort 
of a man ; but there are many inftances 
of the kind^ and I have heard every back 
is made for its burthea. 



It 
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It is well for you that you like the 
country^ and if, the neighbourhood 
are your friends, I fuppofe they will 
(how you fome civilities. Was I in 
your (ituation, I fliould offer myfetf to 
Lady Arden for her companion : per- 
haps fuch a daudling body would bd 
glad to purchafe what flie cannot fur- 
nifti for herfelf, at the fmall cxpenfe 
of giving you a feat at her table, 

I fhall embark in a week for Spa. 
1 have formed a delightful party ; and 
I propofe vaft pleafure from the excur- 
fion. 

Thank my ftars, I have taken a final 
leave of Darnly Dale. I fhall never 
more ^ think of a country-hoyjik thirty 
miles from town. Keep up your fpirits^. 
Fanny •^2i,nd believe me, 

Tour's, &c, ^ 

K4 HERE 
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HERE I drop Mifs Moor, for 
your ladyfliip has her before you at full 
length. 

My whole attention was now employ- 
ed on the plan of my future TtfidGac^: 
but, as I had many difagreeable cir- 
cumftaAces to apprehend from havings 
it difcovered, I thought of a thoufand 
fchemes, and numbcrlefs places, before 
I could fix on any that would perfedly 
Accord with the difpofition of my mind. 

I fufpefted Lord Edwin would loon 
be acquainted with my departure from 
Coombc Wood, and curiofity I imagi- 
ncd, if no (?/i&^ principle darted in my 
disfavour, might be an incentive to his 
enquiries ; and, if he difcovered mc, 
what had I not to dread from a relapfe 
into his former infatuation ? It was not 
impoffibl« fuch a fickle man, tired of 

roving 
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roving from one filly woman to another, 
might return to me -, and, relying on 
my weaknefs,, enter again on the work 
of mifery, which perhaps he thought 
but half complete. . ^ 

Oh ! my dear Lady Ardcn, you 
know not what it coft me to keep the 
fecret of my intentions from Sir Wil- 
liam Moyle. Bleffed with honour-— 
with humanity — with a tendernefs of 
heart exemplified in every aftion of his 
life, yet was I obliged to refufe him a 
requeft he knelt fon — He knew my 
forrows — he pitied them — h§ wept for 
them 5 but he ^as the friend of Lord 
5d|win, and liow could I be fafe in my 
retreat, if I had confided it in Lord 
Edwiffs friend. 

Mrs. C ', whom your ladylhip 
has often feen, and as often admired, 

K 5 was 



^ 
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WAS now fettled ia a remote part of the 
kingdom, in a county where luxury 
was difcountenancedj where, genteel 
Q9Conomy was • fafhionable^ ^nd where 
it was not likely I (hould be difcQyer€)d« 

Whilft my father lived I decliiied 
all her preffing invitations : I could 

not bear the thoughts of being abfent 
from him a month — a week — or fcarcc 
a day : but, where or to whom could 
I now fly with fo much fecurity 

and fatisfaftion as to Mrs C ? I 

trufl:ed not to my own partiality : I 
brought before me theuniverfal cha- 

rafter 0ie h^d eftabliihed in the neigh- 
bourhood where £he' had fpent the 
greateft part of her life. T recoUedled 
what was faid of her by a perfon .of 
undoubted veracity, when all the 
world were extolling the bravery — the 
virtues — the conduft of her hufband. 

*^ Yes 
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•' "Yes (replied the perfon Ijuft men- 
^ tioned) he is every thing the pub- 
^^ lick acknowledges, and he is reward- 
" ed by poflfeffing the grcat^ft trea- 
" Ture-^the greateft ornament of hu- 
** man nature. In her are blended 
** tender fenfibility, the mildnefs of a 
" dove, the milk of human kindnefs, 
" and the dignity of virtue : fhc was 
" never heard to fay an ill thing of 
" any body -, or even to utter the 
" lighteft infinuation to the difadvan- 
" tas:eof a fellow creature." 

In all the fchehnes I had projeftcd 
for my futurfc life, I n€ver IbfFered an 
idea to obtrude that bordered on depen- 
dence. — Dependence, in my opinion, is ' 
the w^^/r^ fervitude — the pooreft thing'' 
we can purchafe : yet^ how often paid for 
at the expenfe of liberty — fentiment— . 
and the confequence ftamped on us 

by nature. 

K 6 I found 
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1 Found myfelf poflfefled of a few btin- 
drcd pounds, which, with the farAity 
plate, and foftie jewels of my ihothert, i 
hoped, well and prudently laid out, 
would purchafe an annuity very fufiR 
dent for the remainder of my days. I 
had nothing to do with the world, or 
the world with me ; and, if ficknefs and 
age (hould be my lot, there was a re- 
fource in the furniture and piftures • at 
Combe Wood : I left it all there till 
the return of my coufin, to be retained 
or rejeded as he fhall direft.. 

I am now to be confidered at the eve 
of departure : I had taken leave of your 
Udyfhip in the morning — you was un- 
confcious of it— you did not fufpeft, 
when I Iciffed your hand, and followed 
you to the outer door, that I was bid- 
ding you a farewell for months — for 
years — perhaps^ for ever ! In the even- 
ing 
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ing I faw Sir William Moylc: I had 
many things to fay to him : they- are 
painful to recoHeft : I have before hint- 
ed the fubjeft, and it would afflift me 
to return to it. 

I mull not look back on the hour 
that carried me from Coombe- Wood-— 
my heart bleeds afrefli, whilft the par-* 
ticulars are rifmg to my imagination. 

I did not write Mrs. C of my 

intended vifit — I knew (he feldom went 
from home; and, it being neceflary I 
fiiould change my name, I did not 
choofe to acquaint her with my fitua- 
tion, 'till I could do it in perfon* 

My journey was long and difagree* 
able — my fpirits very low — and people 
in a Diligence are not for the generality 
calculated to amufe away the tedious 
length of four days. Every body, I 

believe. 
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beliere^ leaV^ fomethlhg behind to re- 
gret, and regret naturally flops the cir- 
culation of focial intercoufe. 

The evening of the fourth day, after 
travelling fome hours in the dark, the 
carriage flopped at the door df that houfc^ 
where I hoped to embrace my valuable 
friend : : it was only two miles frorrt the 
town where the ftage ended •, and the 
driver, not lefs fatigued I Tuppofe than 
the paflbiigers, rang fo violently at the 
gate, that a feryarit iriftantly appearing, 
I ftepped out, and followed him to the 
houfe, enquiting for his lady. 

" My lady, madam, is not at home 
" (he returned:) (he is gone to fee a fick 
** relation, who lives more than ahua- 
** dred and fifty miles from this place.'* 



&( 



Your 
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" ypur matter ? (faid.I.j iick>^ift 
" appointed, and almoft faint.) Is your 
** matter at home?" 



.J 



Oh no,, madam!, (faid he) my 
maftef is not in England : but (added 
the good man) pray, madam, do 
'^ walk in : the hqufe-kecper is at home, 
*' and will obey ^^i^r commands." i 

As well as I was able I rambled into 
a parlour, the door of which was opened 
by my kind conduflor ; and fitting dowa 
on the fofa, I burft into fuch a flood of 
tears, that the houfe^keepeer, who that 
n^oment entered, ran .to me crying 
-— " Pray^ madam^ do have fome- 
** thing, — Pray let me fetch fome 
" drops." But, without waiting my re- 
ply, left the room, and inftantly return- 
ed with a bottle of wine, fome drop^, 
and water. The afliftance I received 

from 




2o8 COOMBE WOOD. 

from the latter, which was tenderly' lifted 

* 

to my mouth by the good creature, who 
flew to fetch it, fooh contributed to my 
recovery, and taking a hand of my 
companionate attendant I faid — **Be not 
uneafy : I thank you a thoufand times 
for your care. I am a particular friend 
of your lady*s : oblige me with a bed, 
and to-morrow I will proceed farther.** 

I fliall not enlarge on numberlefs little 
circumftances, that evince how much one 
fees of the mailer andmiftrefsof a family 
in their domefticks : the fame good line 
muft have been trodden, many and many 
a year by thofe in this houfe before atten- 
tion like their's could become mechani-, 
cal : a bed was inftantly prepared, and, 
by the help of this obliging tender-heart-: 
ed woman, I was laid quietly in it^ 
but in a ftate more eafily imagined than 
defcribed. 

In 
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In the morning I found myfelf much 
refreflied, and I was juft getting out of 
bed, in order to confuk her about a pro- 
per family for me to board with, till the 
return of her miftrefs, when I heard the 
door gently open, and prefently a voice 
behind the curtain afked, in a low ac- 
cent, how I had refted ? and if I chofe 
to have my breakfaft brought up, or 
fet in the parlour ? 

Having opened the curtain, and fee- 
ing the honed: face I had before been fo 
much obliged to, I entered on the fub- 
jc£t of fixing for a time in that neigh- 
bourhood; but, with a look full of humi* 
lity, (he only replied — "You had better, 
** madam, not difturb yourfelf about any 
** thing till you have had your break- 
" faft;* 



I beor 
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I beg pardon for prefuming to employ 
your lady{hip*s attention on fubjbfts fa 
trivial in their appearance 5 but, indeed, 
they ftrike fo deep in my heart, when I 
confider them, and the happy confe- 
qucnces of attention which will follow 
in order, that I think every tittle of theni 
will live with me as long as I exift. 

It was a charming morning : I nev-cr 
faw fuch beautiful fcenery as I beheld 
fiiwn th^ windows : the whole country 
appei^fs like pleafurd ground to this ^k- 
gant convenient houfe. 1 could not fit 
at my breakfaft : I did nothing but look 
and admire — the cottages fo pretty— fo 
delightfully difpofed on the fide of a 
craggy hill — the ftieep — the goats — the 
cows — climbing fome up green flopes— . 
fome on rgcks — fome lying under large 
oak-trees — and others drinking in a 
clear (hallow river, that ferpentines 

through 
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through a dark wood at the foot of this 
fweet fpot. 

I was thus feafting my fenfes at the- 
wlndovy, when I was interrupted by the 
enteranceof afervant with afealed note^ 
which he delivered into my hand 

" For me ! (faid I as I took it from 
'* him) — ^^it cannot be for me" 

" Ye^, madam; it is for you (he 
*\ returned) it is from Lady Margaret 
•> Clifford" 



cc 



tx, 



To the Lady (looking at the^fu- 
perfcription) that, came laft night to 



" Dcering Park." 



•( 1 



R muit be, I thought : whoelfecan 
it mean, venturing to break the feal ; 
and here your ladyfliip will fee the con- 
tents. 
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EXCUSE, madam, the intru- 
fion of a (trangcr. I have long had the 
happinefs of being a neighbour to Mrs. 
C >, her houfekeepcr acquainted 
me, laft night, with your arrival, but 
the account (he s^ave of vour fatigiJe dnd 
low fpirits, prevented mc from fdlicit- 
ing the favour of feeing you until you 
was recovered by reft and fleep. 1 am jufk 
informed you are now Inuch rcfrclWc^ 
and in better fpirits, fo that you ^ill 
greatly oblige me by appointing an hour 
when you will permit me the pkalurc 
to tell you, in perfon, how happy I 

fhall be to render Mrs. C -*s frienci 

every convenience, and every fatisfac- 
tion, in my power, at Elgin Cafile. . 1 
could never forgive myfelf the flightef^; 
ncgleft to a lady under the roof of my : 

deareft^ 
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deareft, beft friend. I impatiently wait 

the return of the meffenger, 
•• And am. Madam, 

Your very humble fervanr, 

M. Clifford, 

I was charmed with this mark 
of attention. Mrs. C — had fpoke and 
wrote of Lady Margaret Clifford, in a 
ftile that made me perfeftly underftand 
fhe is, an honour to the fphere (he moves 
inj and fhines a bright example of hu- 
mility and virtue in this age of pride^ 
folly, gnd madnefs : your ladyQiip will, 
therefore, fuppofe I haftened a line, to 
tell her, I was not infenfible to the 
l^nour flie intended n(K?, and that I re- 
fpe^yhlly waited for the nioment whea 
I could affureher of it more fully. 

Being ignorant of the fmall diftance 
between Elgin Caftle and Deering Park, 
I Was furprifed to Tee a coach flop at the 

cntcrance 
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enterance before I had defpatched mf. 
anfwer fcarce half an hour, 

I wifli it was poflibfe I could give 
your ladyfhip the fmalleff idea of the 
perfon and manners of Lady Margaret 
Clifford, but I feel my inability, yet 
determine to make the attempt. 

Though I now feeLady Margaret every 
day, almoft every hour, y'etfhall 1 never 

forget how prepojQeffing htvfirft appear- 
ance: fhe enters a room withfuch a gra- 
cious fmile — fuch 2i quiet ftep — -fuck 
eafe and grace in her approach^ — -fueb a 
condefcending courteous addrefs — -fucb 
encouraging looks — -fucb a fweet low 
voice — 'fuch a mild accent: in fliort^ 
before fhe can be feated one has rim 
through the whole index of her mind. , 

Her perfon muji. have been replete 
with beauty : at prefent, in my opinion, - 
fhe eclipfes many young women who. 
^TG filled beautiful. She has thaf un-» . 

common 
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common whitenefs on her Ikin, and the 
cxpreffion of her countenance isfo form- 
ed by every principle of delicacy, that 
thofewhofit near hermuft content them- 
felves to facrifice a large portion of na- 
ture*5 Jirfty favourite, feminine gift. 

I (hall omit every thing that palled 
at this interview : I (hall only tell your 
ladyfliip, that I was prevailed on, by 
her condcfcending goodnefs, to return 
with her to the^Caftk. I want to intro- 
duce your ladyfhip to her charming 
family, and to many occurrences with- 
which my heart is over-powered. 

Careffed — indulged- — furrounded 
with affluence, who that knows my fitu- 
ation but w«/? pronounce me happy. Oh! 
Lord Edwin ! why does your ficklenefs 
wither and blight the growing honours 
1 continually experience ? Why do I 
live tafay, I amyi loft to myfelf— ^^ 
loft to the precious gifts of heaven — to 

figli 
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6gh and look back on a vapour that 
only appeared to mifguidc the fteps of 
an unwearied ftranger. 

Pardon me, dear Lady Arden, ia 
ftraying from the path of narrative. I 
have made myfelf unfit, to return to it ; 
but, as I think you will have enough in 
this packet to tire you, I reft the more 
fatisfied in breaking off fo abruptly. 
My heart, which is full of relpeft,efteem, 
and affeftion for your Ladyfliip, and 
Sir Thomas, wifties, by your favour, 
to be reprefented in the fame mode and 
ftile to our dear good Mr. Gilbert — I 
am eagerly looking out for your Lady- 
fliip's promifed long letter : I hope the 
next poft will be propitious. With affeftion 
and fincerity that can end or abate but 
with my life, I have the honour to be. 

Your Ladyfhip's, &c, &c. 

End of Vol. !• 
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